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'AJ^'^' ADVERTISEMENT. 



This little voltime has been compiled, in order 
to meet a want which the publishers believed to 
exist in the Universalist communities of the West. 
Thej have long thought it desirable that there 
■beuld be a more general participation in the mu- 
sical exercises of Divine worship ; and a great ob- 
stacle to such a participation has seemed to be the 
necessarily high price of the hymn-books in former 
use among us, which prevented more than a limited 
ownership in our poorer societies. Those books, 
considering the large amount of excellent matter 
they contain, are really '' cheap j" but it was be- 
lieved a collection might be made of a suitable 
number of appropriate hymns which could be sold 
at such a low rate as to justify congregations in 
purchasing supplies to be kept at their places of 
worship. For this purpose we offer 308 Hymns: 
abundant,, we think, to meet every ordinary exi- 
goTicy of Church service ; and at such a price as 
fr/Jj enable Booietiea, by a few colleotidns^ to obtain 
* proper number for public use. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

It I1&8 been deemed that the purpose in view 
conid be better attained hy a reduced number of 
Hymns, carefully selected, rather than by publish- 
ing tunes with the Hymns. Those who can read 
music can obtain The Shawm, or some other good 
Note Book, at a price which, added to that of this 
little volume, would be no greater than that of the 
Plymouth Collection, for instance ; and they -would 
then have a larger variety of tunes and set pieces 
^han could be given in any Hymn and Tune Book. 
Tl^ose who can not read music, and sing " by ear," 
need not be put to the extra expense. To accom- 
modate those who may have to lead the singing, we 
have appended an Index of Tunes, suggested with 
refiraence to congregational singing. 

If this little volume shall in anywise add to the 
devotional feeling of our people, and increase their 
interest in public worship, or inspire them "to 
make melody in their hetarts to tbe Lord," we shall 
be richly rewarded* 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

1. 8s. & 7s. M. J. Tatlob. 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and vain desires, 

Here out willing footsteps meetings 

Every hear! to heaven aspirea. 

2 From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes, 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 

3 Who may share this great salviition ? 

Every pura.and humble mind, 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 
From tin stains of guilt refined. 

4 Blessings all around bestowing, 

Grod withholds ms care from none, 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of His throne. 

2. L. M. J. PiBRPONT. 

1 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing ton^et 

2 Not now on Zion's hight flXon^, 

Th^ favored worshiper ma^ ^"^^'^ 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Nor where, at sultry noon, Thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the Patriarch's well ; 

3 From every place below the skies, 

The grateftil song, the fervent prayer — 
The incense of the heart — may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 To Thee shall age, with snowy hair, 

And strength and beauty, bend the knee, 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
Its praises and its prayers to Thee. 

5 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time. 

The lyre of prophet-bards was strung, 
To Thee, at last, in every clime^ 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

8, 7s. M. J. Tatlob. 

1 LoBDt before Thy presence come, 

Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps home. 
Let us feel that Thou art near. 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers I 

Come not where devotion kneels ; 
Let the soul expand her stores. 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of Thy house, 

We resign our earth-born cares; 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross. 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 



4. L. M. Fbothivoham. 

1 O Gob, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above I 
Tbvword we bless. Thy name wo callj 
Irlioaeword ia Truth, whoao uam^ -a X»on^. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 That truth be with the heart believed 

Of all who seek this sacred place ; 
With power proclaimed, in peace received — 
Our spirits' light, Thy Spirit's grace: — 

3 That love its holy influence pour, 

To keep us meek, and make us free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Beixnd each with all, and all with Thee. 

4 Send down its angel to our side — 

Send in its calm upon the breast; 
For we would know no other guide, 
And we can need no other rest. 

5. C. M. Miss H. M. Williams. 

1 Whilb Thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed; 

To Thee my thoughts would soar : 
1^ mercy o'er my "life has flowed; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see I 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored houT^ 

Thy love my thoughts sTiiaW fl\\\ 
Besij^Dod when storms of bottom \csvi«t> 
J^Boul shall meet Thy w\\. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP, 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 
My Bt^dfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on Thee. 

6. S. M. Watts. 

1 Comb ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known; 

Join in a song, with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place; 
Beligion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less, 

3 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Immanuel^B groond 
To fairer worlds on high. 

7. 8s. and 7s. M. 0. Wesley. 

1 Love Divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down I 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father I Thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art I 
Visit U8 with Thy salvation, 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Bnatbf, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

lato every troubled oreaat*, 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Let us all Thy peace inherit, 

Let us find Thy promised rest* 
Gome, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy life receive : 
Graciously come down, and never, 

Never more Thy temples leave. 

8. L. M. Watts. 

1 Bkfork Jehovah's awful throne, 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We'll crowd Thy gates, with thankful songs; 

High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 "Wide as the world is Thy command ; 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Pirm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

9, G. M. Mbs. Bakbauuo. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray. 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapped 

The heathen world in gloom\ 
O what a San which broke t\aa te^^ 
Triumpbsait from the toxnb\ 
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PUBLIC WOKSHIP. 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn, 
"Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

10. L. M. Tate & Brady. 

1 "Wirn one consent, let all the earth 

To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with hallowed mirth, 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 

2 B^ice, for He is God alone, 

From whom both wc and all proceed — 
"We, whom He chooses for His own, 
The flock who on His bounty feed. 

3 O enter, then, His temple-gate; 

Thence to His courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still His name with praises bless : — 

4 For He*s the Lord, supremely good; 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

11. 7s. M. Salisbury Coll. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord I 
Be Thy glorious name adored: 
Lord I Thy mercies never fail; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail 1 

^ Though unworthy f Lord, Thine e«r^ 
J>eigQ our bwAhid jongA to liftw \ 



PUBLIC W0B8HIP. 

Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around Thy throne we sing. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be; 
All shall join in harmony ; 

And, through heaven's capacious round, 
Praise to Thee shall ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail 1 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I 

Be Thy glorious name adored. 

12. L. M. Tats & Bbady. 

1 Be Thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed, 

Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed. 

2 O God, our hearts are fixed and bent 
Their thankful tribute to present ; 

And, with the heart, the voice we '11 raise 
To Thee, our God, in songs of praise. 

3 Thy praises, Lord, we will resound 
To all the listening nations round; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as "Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed. 

13. H. M. Watpw. 

1 LoBD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how (axt 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly templea, are I 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

To Thine abodo my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my Qtod, 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear I 
O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there I 
They praise Thee still ; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

8 Thev go from strength to strength, 
Through all the rolling years, 
Till each arrives at length, 

• • Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God our King 
Shall thither bring oar willing feet 1 

14. 61. 7s. M. J. Newton. 

1 Safely tbrough another week 

God has brought us on our way. 
Let us now His blessing seek, 

Waiting in His courts to-day; 
Day, of all the week the best — 
Bmblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. 
Show Thy reconciling face, 

Take away our sin and shame. 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day iii Thee. 

3 Q^re we come Thy .name to praise; 

Let us feel Thy presence near; 
M ay T hy glory meet our eyes 

While we in Thy house ftppear; 
J^ere afford UBj Lord^ ti taste 
Of our everJaatingJlBMi. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

4 Mav the Gkwpers joyful sound 
Conquer sinnors, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound ; 

Bring relief from all complaints. 
Thus let all our sabbaths prove 
Till we rest in Thee above. 



15, L. M. Wattb. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of Hosts, Thy dwelling are I 
With long desire my spirit famts 
To meet the assemblies of Thy saints. 

2 Blest are the souls who find a place 
"Within the temple of Thy grace ; 
Th^re they behold Thy gentler rays, 
And seek Thy face and learn Thy praise. 

3 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength; and through the road. 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

4 Cheerful they walk, with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till all before Thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 

16. 6s. & 43. M. Hadak, alt. 

1 Come, Thou Almighty King I 
Help us Thy name to sing; 

Help us to praise I 
Father all glorious, 
Cer all victorious, 
Come and reign over uft, 
Ancient of daysl 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 Gome, Thou all gracious Lord I 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend! 
Come, and Thy children bless; 
Give Thy good word success; 
Make Thine own holiness 

On us descend I 

3 Never from us depart; 
Bule Thou in dvery heart. 

Hence, evermore! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



17. lis. M. Mrs. F. S. Osgood. 

1 Approach not the altar With gloom in thy soul, 
Nor let thy feet falter, Prom terror's control ! 
Qod loves not the sadness Of fear and mistrust : 
Q serve Hun with gladness, The Gentle, the Just. 

2 Nor come to the temple "With pride in thy mien; 
But lowly and simple, In courage serene ; 
Bring meekly before Him The faith of a child : 
Bow down and adore Him, With heart undefiled. 

18. L. M. Nbw York Coll. 

\ Wk bless Thee for this sacred day, 
Thou who hast every blessing given. 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. 

2 Lord, on this day of holy rest, i 

We would improve the calm repose ; 
And, in Thy service truly blest, 
forget the world, its ioya oad^oea. 
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PUBLIC WOESHIP. 

3 O may Thy tanith; irpon the heart, 

Kow fall and dvrm as heavenly dew, 

And flowers of grace in freshness start 

"Where once the weeds of error grew. 

4 May pray^ now lift her sacred wings, 

Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
And rests her at Qis sheltering throne. 

19. 7s. M. HAMMtoib. 

1 LoBD, we oome befbre Thee now, 
At Thy feet we humbler bow ; 

O, do not our suit disdain ; 

Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Oomfort those who weep and mourn ; 
Let the time of jby return ; 

Those that are cast down, lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and nope. 

3 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a. God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick ; the captive free ; 
Let UB all rejoice ia Thee. 

20. S, M. Ubwick*8 Coll. 

1 How sweet to bless the Lord, 
And in His praises Join, — 

With saints His goodness to record^ 
And sing His power divine 1 

2 These seasons of delight 

The dawn of glory seem, r •" 

Like rays of pure, celestial light, 
Which on our spirits beaaa. 

S Q Wort assurance thia; , ^ 

JBrigbt mom of heayenly d«j \ 
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PTJBLIO WORSHIP. 

Sweet foretABto of eternal bliss, 
Tliat cheers thie pilgrim's way. 

4 Thus may our joys increase, 
Our love more ardent grow, 
While not supplies of Jesus* graoe 
Befresh our souls below. 

2L S. M. BULIINCH. 

.1 Fah. to the Sabbath day I 
The day divinely given, 
When men to Qod their homage pay. 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 

Within Thy courts we bend, 
And bless Thy love, and own Thy power, 
Our Pather and our Friend. 

3 But Thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals "trod; 
Nor only is the day Thine own 
When man draws near to God. 

4 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

5 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on Thy servants^ sight ; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In neaven's unclouded light 

22, C. M. JUBYIB. 

1 With M6red joy w© lift our eyei 
To those Mght realms above — 
That gloriom temple in the ftkam 
TF£ei90 dweflfl eternal Lo'Vf^ 



PUBLIC WOBSHIP. 

2 Thee we adore, and, Lord, to Thee 

Our filial duty pay; 
Thy service, unoonatrained and free^ ^ 
Oondu<^ to endless day. 

3 While in Thy house of prayer we kneel 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and Thy truth reveal^ 
And lend a graeaoua ear. 

4 With fervor teach our hearts to pray, 

And tone onr lips to sing; 
Nor from thy pr^eiioe cast away 
The offering we bring. 



23. L. M. Watts. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my Sang, 

To praise Thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To Miow Thy love by morning light, 
And talk <^ all Thy truth at ni^t. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 

Ko mortal cares shall seize my breast: 
O may m^ heart in tune be found, 
lake bavid's harp of solemn sound. 
♦ 

3 Hy heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His woid: 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep Thy counsels, how divii;iel 

4 So<m shall I aee, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below; 
And every pow«r find -sweet < 
In thai 0tanuil ivorld of joy. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

24. 7s. M. J. Taylor. 

1 LoBDy whai offerings shaD we brings 

At Thine altars whea we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring 
:^- Whcmoe the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feelfbg soul, 

By the melting eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at wh«tt control 

Sorrow leaves^ the wounded breast;— 

2 Willing hands to lead the blind, 

Bind t}ie wounded, leed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kind; 

Charity, with liberal store : — 
Teach us, O Thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mind, . •' 

Thus the accepted offering bring. 

Love to Thee wid all mankind. 

25. 88. & 79. M. ^S^A™" 

1 WiHLCOMX, welcome, quiet morning, 

W^lpwne is this holy day; 
Now the Sabbath morn, returning, 

Says a week has passed away. 
Let us think how time is gliding; 

Soon the longest life departs ; 
Nothing humaR is abidin?, 

. Save the love of humble hearts. 

» . . • • .■• ■ ' ■ 

2 Father, now one prayer we ^se Thee: 

Give aa humble, grateful -heirt; ' ■'< ■■- 
Never let u» cease to praiseffflMe, >- ' ' ^ 

Never flraum Thy fear depart^ hi • 

Thus, as years are gatheiiing>oHBr !iu^ 

And the world declines in shade^ 
Meaven'a bright realm will rise before us; 
There our treasure 'wUl'bel'd.Vii. 
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26. 0. SL WmxA 

1 Sarlt, my G^ without delsy, 

I ha^te tosMK Thy face; 
Hythirsty spirit fkifits away 
Without ^y- fleering grace. 

2 T*Ye Been Thy I^mtj «nd Thy power 

Through all T% temple shine ; 
My God, rejMat that heavenly luour, 
That yision bo divine. 

3 Not life itsdf, with «dl its joys, ; 

Can my best passkms move. 
Or raise so high my chcerAil voice. 
As .Thy forgiving love. 

4 Thuf, till my labt expiring day, 

1 41 bless mv God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tOfte Bj^ lips to sing. 



27: "' lis. ft 8s. M. 

1 How lovely the place where the Saviour appears, 

To those Who ifelieve in his word ; 
His presence disperses the/rt sorrows and fears, 
And hids them rejoice in- the Lord. 

2 Lord, gilre ^e apTace with liie humblest of saints. 

For low at Thy ffeet I would lie; 
I know Thou regatdest lAy feeble coniplaiiits, ; 
And^ev€t t6 help me art nigh. 

3 In all my iRideMjora, confiding in Thee^ 

PbVmltTfay abundance of lov^V 
Jhrom Unf^ eQohantibeiita, O a\i toi^V) ^<^ 
2bMffi;p'afgctionB ab^ye. 
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28« L. M. Watxel 

1 LoBD, how delfffhtAil 'tit to 9ee 
A whole assemhly worship Theel 
At once they sing, at once they pray, 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

2 This blessing oft my soul would know : 
'T is like the dawn of heaven below ; 
Not all that mocking lips may say, 
Shall tempt me to iSrget this day. 

3 O write upon my memory, Lord, 
The truth and precepts of Thy word, 
That I niay loVe Thy law the more, 
And serve Thee better than before. 

4 With holy thoughts and scenes divine, 
Fill up this longing heart of mine, 
That nithful I may ever be 

To all the laws denved £)rom Thee. 



29. 7s. H. TuBimu 

1 IiOBD of hosts, bow lovely fair, 
Wen on earth, Thy temples are! 
Here Thy waiting people see 
Much of heaven, and much of Thee. 

a Prom Thy gradous presence flows 
Bliss that softens all our woes, 
While Thy Spirit's holy fire 
Warms our hearts with pure desire. 

3 Here we supplicate Thy throne; 
Here Thou mi^st Thy glories known; 
Here we learn Thy righteous ways, 
Taste Thy love^ and smg Thy praise. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

4 Thus, with reverent songs of joy, 
We our happy lives employ — 
Love^ and long to iQve Thee more, 
Till from earn to heayen we soar. 

30, 7s. M. 8. P. Smith. 

{Sabbath Eoemng,) 

1 SoTTLT fades the twilight ray 
Of the holf Sabbath day; 
Gently as lifers setting sun, 
When the Christian's pourse is run. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
'T is the holy peace of God — 
Sym bol of the peace within, 
When the spirit jrests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near. 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Father, may our Sabbaths be 
Davs of peace and joy in Thee, 
Till in heaven our souls r&po&d, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall dose. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

31, 7b. H. Efiscopal Coiji. 
{Morning Hymn^ 

1 Now the shades of night are gone ; 

Now the morning light oom«8 on; \ ' 
Lord, may we be Thine to-day: 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight; 
In Thy service, Lord, to-day, 

May we stand, and watch, and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound; 
Save us from our fbea around; 
Going out and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O, receive us then at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more, 
When we reach the heavenly shore. . 

32. C. M. Gents. Mao. 
{Daily Protection,) 

1 On Thee, each morning, O my God I 

My waking thoughts attend ; 
In Thee are founded all my hopes. 
In Thee my wishes end. 

2 My Boul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, iSrad with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifce of praise. 
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MOBNINa AND EYENINO. 

3 God leads me through the maze of aleep^ 

And brings me safe to light ; 

And wKh the same paternal care 

Conducts my steps till night. 

4 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With His protection blest. 
In peace and safety I commit 
My weary Hmbs to rest 

5 3£y spirit in His hand secure, 

Fears no approaching ill ; • ' 

For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, arib with mo stiU. 

33. L. M. Bishop Kes. 

(Morning Hymn,) 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shaie off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thought and wiU, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

3 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say. 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

34« L. Mf "^-^^t 

{Morning or Evening Hymn,) 

1 My God, how endless is Thy love I 
Thy gifts are every evening new \ 
And morning mercies, from ab\x>^«^ 
Gently distill like early dov. 
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HOBNINa AND EYENINO. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores tne Tight, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to Thy command; 

To Thee I c(»isecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

35. L. M. Hawkeswobth. 

(M<yming Hymn,) 

1 New-born, I bless the waking hour, — 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And springs, my guardian God, to Thee ! 

2 O guide me through the various maze 

My doubtful feelt are doomed to tread ; 

And spread Thy shield's protecting blaze, 

When dangers press around my nead. 

3 A deeper shade will soon impend; 

A deeper sle6p mine eyes oppress; 
ret then Thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

4 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes;.- 
Thy light snail give eternal day — 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

3©. L. M. Keblil 

(Evening Hymn.) 
1 *Ti8 gone, that bright and orb^d blaze, 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze; 
Yon maninng cloud has hid from sight 
^/i0 last faint puke of quivering Wghl. 
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XOBNING AND EVEKINQ. 

2 Sun of m^ soul t thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise, 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

8 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast 

4 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
Fof without thee I can not live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I would not die.. 



37. 8s. & 7s. M. Edmi&stok. 

{Evening Hymn.) 

1 Fathbb, breathe an evening blessing 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though its arrow past us fly, 
Angel guards from Thee surround ufl ; 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Darkness can not hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He who, never weary. 
Evermore our guard will be. 

4 Should swift death this night overtake us 

And command us to the tomb^ 
Mar the morn in hoavon a^wakci \3ka^ 
Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 
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MOBKING AND SVENING. 

38, 7s. M. Episcopal Coll. 
(Evening Hymn.) 

1 Softly now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with Thee. 

2 Soon, for me, tho light of day 
Shall forever pass away; 
Then from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

39, L. M. Watts. 
{Evening Symn.) 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, 

Thus far His power prolongs my days I 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of His grace. 

2 I lay ?ny body down io sleep ; 

Peace is tho pillow for my head ; 
"While well-appointed anpfels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 

3 Faith in my God forbids my fear : 

O, may Thy presence ne'er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart. 

4 And when the night of death shall come 

Still jnay I trust almighty Love — 
Th« love which triumph^ o'er the tcmb^^ 
-^ And leads to perfect bliss aWw. 
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THANKSGIVINa AND PRAI81. 

40. C. M. Mrs. Bbown. 

{Evening Hymn,) 

1 I LOVE awhile to steal away 

From every cumbering care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In hiu^ble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 

3 I love by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scones in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
while here by tempests driven. 

4 And when life's toilsome day is o'er. 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this imprassive hour, 

And lead to endltss day. 

>* 



THANKSGlf ING AN!) PBAISB. 

4L 7s. M. J. Tatloe. 

1 Glory be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

2 Fay^i^Bd mortals t raise the song ; 
. ■ Slndless ttianks to God belong*, 

. ..^ /'Hoftrtj! p*erflo^Wng with His praAa©^ 
'^ 'vj^if*^"^^ Aymns your voices xaifto. 
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THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE. 

3 Mark the wonders of His hand I 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Gracious Being ! from Thy throne 
Send Thy promised blessings down ; 
Let Thy light, Thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our earthly passions coaso. 

42. L. M. Watts. 

1 My God, my King, Thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Tliy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for Thee. 

3 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of Thy praise, 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of their tongue. 

4 But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds. 
Vast and unsearchable Thy ways — 
Vast and immortal be Thy praise. 

43. 8s. & 7s. M. Fawcett. 

1 Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator; 
Praise be Thine from every tongue; 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

^ Father, Source of all compassion, 
Free, unbounded grace is TYime*. 
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XHANKfiaiYING AND PKAI8I. 

Hail the Gk)d of our salvation ; 
Praise Him for His lovo divine. 

3 For* ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound His praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

Joyfully on earth adore Him, 

Till m heaven our song we raise ; 

There, enraptured, fall before Him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

44. 8S. & 7S. M. KOBINSON. 

1 Lord of every land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days. 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be Thy just ami worthy praise, — 

2 For the grandeur of Thv nature, 

Qrand beyond a semph's thought — 
For created works of power. 
Works with skill and kindness wrought ; 

8 For Thy providence, that governs 

Througn Thine empire's wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow : 
Glory to Thy gentle reign. 

4 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 

Beams with brightness all along ; 

Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 

Who can sing this glorious song ? 

45, H. M. Watts. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on \i\gVi\ 
The garments He assura«& 
Are light and majesty. 
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THANKSQIYINQ AND PBAIBE. 

His glories shine 

With beams so bright, 

No mortal eyo 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of His hand 

Keep the Avide world in awe ; 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard His holy law; 
And where His love 
Kesolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 

Of glory condescend? 
And will He write His name 
My Pather and my Friend ? 
I love His name, 

I love His word ; 
Join, all my powers, 
To praise the Lord. 

46. S. M. Mbs. Sn 

1 My Maker and my King ! 

To Thee my all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 

A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind, 

My heart to grateful love. 

3 The creature of Thy hand, 

On Thee alone I live : 
My God 1 Thy benefits demand 
Moi'G praise than tongvie can f^-^^ 
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TSAiNKBaiyiNG AND VRAIBM. 

4 O kt Thy grace inspire 

Mj"§a!a[ with strength divine; 
Let all ny powers to Thee aspirei 
And all my diP^s be Thine. 

47* 7s, M. MOKTOOHSBT. 

1 SoKGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with halleluiahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
"When Ho spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
"When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Men below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
JLieaming here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

4 Borne upon our latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 

Songs of praise our powers employ. 

48. 7s. M. Mrs. Babbauld. 

1 Pbaisi: to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens y\G\d, 
Clouda that drop refreshing desv^a, 

SaoB that temperate vraimtYi diSSnsAS 
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!rHANKSQiyiNQ AND PRABOB. 

3 All that Spring, witli bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land; 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores; — 

4 These to Thee, onr God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

49. 10s. & lis. M. DODDKIDGK. 

1 O PRAisis ye the Lord — ^prepare a new song, 

And let all His saints in full concert join ; 
"With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And show forth His praises with music divine. 

2 liCt praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend ; 

Let each grateful heart be glad in its King; 
The God whom we worship our songs will attend. 
And view with complacence the offering we 
bring. 

3 Be joyful, ye saints sustained by His might, 

And let your glad songs awake with each mom ; 

For those who obey Him are still His delight — 

His hand with salvation the meek will iMlom. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord — ^prepare a glad song, 

And let all His saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 
And show forth His praises with music divine. 

60. lis. M. Bybom. 

1 The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and 
Guide; 
Whatever we want He will kindly provide: 
His care and protection His flock will surround; 
To them will His mercies forever abound. 
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2 The Lord is our Shepherd; what, then, ahall 

we fear? 
Shall dangers affrighten us while He is near? 
O, no ; when He c^ us we '11 walk through the 

vale, 
The shadow of death, hut our hearts shall not fall. 

3 Afhdd, of ourselves, to pursue the dark way. 
Thy rod and Thy staff be our comfort and stay: 
We know by Thy guidance, when once it is past, 
To lifb and to glory it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and sone, 
His blessings have followed us all our life long; 
His name will we praise, while He lends to us 

breath. 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in our death. 

5L L* M. H. Balloit, 2d. 

1 Fbaiss ye the Lord, around whose throne 

All heaven in ceaseless worship waits, 

Whose glory fills the worlds unknown — 

Praise ye the Lord from Zion's gates. 

2 With mingling souls and voices join; 

To Him the swelling anthem raise; 
Bepeat his name with joy divine, 
And fill the temple with His praise. 

8 All-gracious God, to Thee we owe 
Each joy and blessing time affords : 
Lk^ht, life, and health, and all below, 
Spring from Thy presence. Lord of lorda. 

4 Thine be the praise, for Thine the love 
That freely all our sins forgave 
Tinted our dying eyes a\)0\ft, 
And sbowea us life beyond \Jckft ^cv9^ 
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62. C. M. Addison. 

1 When all Thy mercies, O my Qod, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

.2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed, 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

. 4 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

63. C. M. Brownk. 

1 LoBD I Thou art good : all Nature shows 

Its mighty Author kind ; 
Thy bounty through creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole, in every part, proclaims 

Thine infinite good-will ; 
It shines in stars, it flows in streq^ns, 
And blooms on every hill. 

3 "We view it o'er the spreading main, 

And heavens, which spread more wide; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies^ 

Spreads joy tirough eyery part*, 
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O, may such love attract my eyes, 
And captivate my heart ! 

5 My highest admiration raise, 
My best affections move I 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise, 
And All my heart with love I 

54. 7s. M. Milton. 

1 Let us with a gladsome nynd 
Praise the Lord, for He island: 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Let us sound- His name abroad, 
For of gods He is the God : 
He by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse, and all its state; 

3 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Did by His commanding might, 
Fill the new-made world with light. 

4 All things living He doth feed ; 
His full band supplies their need. 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

55. L. M. Tats & Brady. 

1 O BEKDICB thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

2 "Who can His mighty deeds oxpresa?— 
Not only vast, but number\eaa\ 
"What mortal eloquence can xco.^^ • 

Hia tribute of immortal ptQ^^*l 
41 



TfiLWKSGIVINO AND PRAISE. 

3 Happy are they, and only they, 

Who from Thy judgments never fitray; 
"Who know the right, nor only bo, 
But always practice what they know. 

4 O. render thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

66. C. M. M. Raywkr. 

1 Hail I Source of light, of life, and love, 

And joys that never end. 
In whom all creatures live and move, — 
Creator, Father, Friend. 

2 All space is with Thy presence crowned; 

Creation owns Thy care ; 
Each spot in nature's ample round, 
Proclaims that Gk)d is there. 

3 Attuned to praise be every voice; 

Let not one heart be sad: 
Jehovah reigns 1 Let earth rejoice; 
Let all the isles be glad. 

4 Then sound the anthem loud and long, 

In sweetest, loftiest strains : 

And be the burden of the song, 

The Lord, Jehovah, reigns I 

57. H« M. H. Baixoxt, 2d. 

1 Tib realms below the skies, 
Your Maker's praises sing; 
Let boundless honors rise 
To heaven's eternal King; 
O bless Hia name whose love ex\«ad& 
Salvation to the world's far ead». 
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2 Give glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record, 

And show His wonders forth, 
Till heathen tongues Uis grace proclaim, 
And every heart adores His name. 

3 'T is He the mountains crowns 

"With forests waving wide; 
T is He old ocean hounds. 

And heaves her roarins tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or hreat^es tiie zephyr o'er the plain. 

4 Still let the waters roar. 

As round the earth they roll ; 
His praise for evermore 

They sound from pole to pole. 
*T is nature's wild, unconscious song 
O^er thousand waves that floats along. 

5 His praise, ye worlds on high. 

Display with all your spheres, 
Amid the darksome sky, 
When silent night appears. 
O, let His works declare His name 
Through all the universal frame. 

68. 10s. & lis. M. Tate & Brady. 

1 O FBAISE ye the Lord — ^prepare your glad voice 
His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 

In their great Creator let all men rejoice. 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their King. 

2 Let them His great name devoutly adore^ 
In loud-swelling strains His pxaX^ii^ ^x^t^{^^ 
Who graciously opens His bounW^xA «X«t^ 

Tbdrwanta to relieve, and Hift <^\eLX«a.Vi'^'5»**- 
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3 With glory adorned, His people shall sing 
To God who defense and plenty supplies ; 
Their loud acclamations to Him, their great King, 
Through earth shall he sounded, and reach to 
the skies. 



59. 7S. M. MONTGOMEEY. 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord ; 

All ye lands, your voices raise; 

Heaven and earth, with loud accord, 

Praise the Lord^ forever praise. 

2 For His truth and mercy stand. 

Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of His right hand. 
Like His own eternity. 

3 Praise Him, ye who know His love ; 

Praise Him from the depths beneath ; 
Praise Him in the hights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 



60, 8s. & 7s. M. Dublin Coll. 

1 Praise the Lord I ye heavens, adore Him, 

Praise Him, angels in the hight; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him; 

Praise Him, all ye stars of light I 
Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws which never can be broken, 

For their guidance He hath made. 

2 Praise the Lord I for He is glorious. 

Never shall His promise fail ; 
God will make His truth victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 
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. Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise gjxd magnify His name I 



61, lOs. & lis. M. Pabkeb. 

1 My soul, praise the Lord, speak well of His name, 
His mercies record, His bounties proclaim : 

To God, their Creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise. 

2 Tho* hid from man's sight, God gits on His throne, 
Yet here, by His works, their Author is known : 
The world shines a mirror, its Maker to show, 
And heaven is seen in its image below, 

3 And man, His last work, with reason endued, 
"Who, falling through sin, by grace is renewed, 
To God, his Creator, with joy let him raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise. 



62. L. M. Doddridge. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy I 
Well may Thy praise our lips employ, 
"While in Thy temple we appear. 
And hail Thee Sovereign of the year. 

2 The flowery spring, at Thy command. 
Perfumes the air and paints the land; 
The summer suns with vigor shine. 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by Thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 
45 



THANK8GIVINQ AND PBAISE. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening shade. 

63. L. M. Wattb. 

1 Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 
To Him who earth's foundation laid; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as He please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules His people by His word ; 
And there, as strong as His decrees, 
Keveals His kindest promises. 

3 O, for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what Jehovah saith; 
To hear the message of His Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

4 Then, should the earth's firm pillars shakei, 
And all the wheels of nature oreak. 

Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

64. L. M. 

1 Rise, every heart and every tongue, 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song; 
Surprising mercies must require 
An angel's lay, a seraph's fire. 

2 The sun of heaven illumes the soul ; 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll ; 

The heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

8 O happy day I we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be ; 
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His greatest mercies stand confessedi 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy truth and loving-kindness, Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 
To us are richest favors given, 
And praises shall return to heaven. 



66. 8s. M. 

1 O COME, let us sing to the Lord, 

In Gid our Salvation rejoice; 
In psalms of thanksgiving, record 
His praise with one spirit and voice. 

2 Jehovah is Ein?, and He reigns. 

The God of all gods, on His throne; 
The strength of the hills He maintains, 
The enSa of the earth are His own. 

3 O come, let us worship, and kneel 

Before our Creator and God, 
The people who serve Him with zeal, 
The sheep who His pastures have trod. 

4 To Him let us hearken to-day, 

The Voice that yet speaks from above, 
And all His commandments obey, 
For they are the statutes of love. 
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THE FATHER. 

66. L. M. Blacxlock. 

1 Father of all, omniscient Mind, 

Thy wisdom who can comprehend! 
Its highest point what eye can find, 
Or to its lowest depths descend I 

2 If up to heaven's ethereal hight. 

Thy prospect to elude, we rise. 
In splendor there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall our sight surprise. 

3 Thine essence fills each breathing frame; 

It glows in every vital part. 
Lights up our souls with livelier flame. 
And feeds with life each beating heart. 

4 To Thee from whom our being came, 

"Whose smile is all the heaven we know, 
Inspired with this exalted theme. 
To Thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

67. CM. Watts. 

1 Great God, how infinite art Thou! 

How weak and frail are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And homage pay to Thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere earth or heaven was made; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in Thy view; 
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To Thee there 's nothing old appears, 
Great G-od, there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares, 
"While Thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

68. CM. Thomson. 

1 Pather in heaven ! Thy gracious power 

On every hand we see : 
O may the blessings, of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to Thee. 

2 If, on the wings of morn, we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thy love our path surround. 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps. 

And reaches to the skies; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 In all the varying scenes of time. 

On Thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our Father, and our Friend I 

69. C. M. Watts. 

1 I SING the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the mighty seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the Wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at Hia coxaxaJKcA^ 
And all the stars obey. 
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3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food; 
He formed the creatures with His word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There 's not a plant or flower below, 

But makes His glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from His throne. 

70* 8s. & 7s. M. BowBiKO. 

1 God is love : His mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His mercy waneui never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will his changeless goodness prove; 
From the gloom His brightness streameth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above : 
Everywhere His glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, Go4 U love. 

7L C. M. OOWPKBL 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Ye fearful souls, fresh courage take; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
50 



THX FATHIB. 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense^ 

But trust Him for his ^ace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smilmg face. 

4 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower. 
■ 

7a. H. M. Watts. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 

From God is all my aid,— . 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made; 
Gk>d is the Tower 
To which I fly; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guide^ 
Defends me from my fears : 
That wakeful eye, 
That never sleeps, 
His children keep^ 
When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 
He is my Sun, 
And He my Shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 
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73, C. M. Watts. 

1 Eternal "Wisdom, Thee we praise; 

Thee all Thy creatures sing : 
While with Thy name, rocks, hills, and seas, 
And heaven's high palace ring. 

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky I 

How glorious to behold i 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
AjQd decked with sparkling gold. 

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 

And strike the gazing sight. 
Through skies, and ^eas, and solid ground, 
With rev'rence and delight. 

4 Almighty power, and equal skill, 

Shine through the worlds abroad, 
Our souls with 'wist amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God. 

74. I^- M' M:rs. Stkelic. 

1 There is a God — all nature speaks 

Through earth,, and air, and sea, and skies : 
See, from the clouds His glory breaks. 
When first the beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright. 

O'er the wide \vorld's extended frame 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise 

Above tlie weak attempts of art ; 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 

Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 

And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of a God; 
Come, bow before Him, and adore. 
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THB FATHER. 
76. I'* M. DODDEIDCUB. 

1 Fathsb of lights! we sing Thy name, 

"Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame. 
His heams Thy power and love display. 

2 Fountain of good I from Thee proceeds, 

In copious drops, the genial rain, 
Wluoh o'er the hills, and through Uie meads, 
Revives the grass, and swells the grain. 

3 O ne'er may our forgetful hearts 

O'-erlook the tokens of Thy care ; 
. Bat what Thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer. 

4 So shall our suns more grateful shine, 

And showers in sweeter drops shall fall. 
When all our hearts and lives are Thine, 
And Thou, O God I enjoyed in all. 

76. 0. M. Beverido*. 

1 Tht goodness, Lord, our souls confess, 

Thy goodness we adft^e: 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars Thy love declare 

In every golden ray ; 
liove draws the ourtains of the night. 
And love returns the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine, 
With waving grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly Thy compassions, Lord, 

Are in the Gospel seen ; 
There, like the sun, Thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 
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77. S. M. Mbs. Stkhub. 

1 While Gk)d my Father 's near, 

My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear; 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever-fragrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leMl, 

And guards my sweet repose, 

3 Here let my spirit rest; 

How sweet a lot is mine I ♦ 
With pleasure, food, and safety blesl| 
Beneficence divine! 

4 Great Shepherd, if I stray, 

3tfy wandering feet restore; 
To Thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 

78, C, M. Mbs. Stekli. 

1 Almighty Father, gracious Itcxi.l 

Kind GuardiA of my days, 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

In songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was Thy indulgent care; 
Long ere I could pronounce Thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

3 Each rolling year new favors brought 

From Thy exhaustless store ; 
But, O I in vain my laboring thought 
Would count Thy mercies o'er. 

4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 

And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of Thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 
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79. C. M. 

1 Thebe ^b not a place in earth's vast romicli 

In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom arc not founds 
For Qod is everywhere. 

2 Around, within, below, above, 

Wherever space extends, * 
There Heaven displays its boundless love^ 

And power with mercy blends. 
8 Then rise, my soul, and sing His name, 

And all His praise rehearse, 
Who spread abroad earth's wondrous frame. 

And built the universe. 
4 Where'er Thine earthly lot is cast, 

His power and love declare ; 
Nor think the mighty theme too vast, 

Pop God is everywhere. 

80. S. M. Watts. 

1 The Lord my Shepherd is: 

I shall be well supplied; 
Since He is mine, and I am His, 
What can I want beside? 

2 He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in His own right way, 
For His most holy name. 

4 While He aflTords his aid, 

I can not yield to fear; 
Tho' I should walk through death's dark shade^ 
My Shepherd 's with me there. 
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C. M. 



. Thoit great Creator, wise and good I 
To Tneo our songs we raise : 
Nature, in all her various sceneSj 
Invites us to Thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze, our hearts exult 
"With transports ever new, 

3 Great nature's God I still may these scenoi 

Our serious hours engage; 
Still may our grateful liearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 

4 And while, in all Tliy wondrous works, 

Thy varied love we see, 
O may our hearts, great God ! be led 
Through nature up to Thee. 

82. L. M. Watts. 

1 LoBD, thou hast searched and seen me through: 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 

My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 Within Thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find Thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

3 Amiizing knowledge, vast and great I 
What large extent ! what lofty hight ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

4 O may these thoughts possess my breast 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest! 
^or let my weflier passions dare 

Consent to sin ; for God is there. 
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83. lis. M. Geo. Boqsbs. 

1 Ht Father is God, and Tlis goodness to me 

It passes the compass_of language to tell; 
iEtemal, unchangeable, boundless, and fioee. 

Was child ever loved by a parent so well? 
Yet oft in the ways of rebellion I rove, 

Till in the dark waste I no solace can find ; 
Hepours in my heart the sweet balm of His love: 

nas ever a father to rebel so kind 7 

2 When far in the wilds of transgression I strayed, 

Till, faint and o'erwearied, I sunk in despair, 
He opened a fountain — spread o'er mo a shade, 

And cherished my spirit with fatherly care. 
And still He is nigh me, to aid mo full soon, 

When darkness and sorrow my comfort invade, 
His smiles shed around me the brightness of noon : 

O, when was such love by a father displayed? 

3 Nor does it content Him to bless mo below ; 

Far greater displays of His mercv I'll see; 
For when from this scene of affliction I go, 

A mansion of bliss Ho has ready for me. 
And there, near His throne, where is fullness of 

I shall in His image eternally shine : [joy. 
To love and adore iSm, my blissful employ: 

My God, was there ever such goodness as 
Thine? 

84. S. M. Hbs, Stxsle. 

1 My Father I cheering name I 

O, may I call Thee mine? 
Give me the humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 Whate'er Thy will demea, 

I calmly would ie&\g;a\ 
57 



THE FATHEB. 

For thou art just, and good, and wise, 
O, bend my will to Thine. 

3 Whate'er Thy will ordains, 

give me strength to bear; 
Still let me know a Father reigns, 

And trust a Father's care. 

4 My Father I — ^blissful name! 

Above expression dear I 
If Thou accept my humUe claim, 

1 bid adieu to fear. 

85. G. M. Tatb & Bbabt. 

1 O Thott, to whom all creatures bow 

"Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou I 
How glorious is Thy name I 

2 When heaven, Thy glorious work on high, 

Employs my wondering sight, — 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light, — 

3 Lord, what is man, that he is blessed 

With Thy peculiar care I 
Why on his offspring is conferred 
Of love so large a share. 

4 O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art Thou I 
How glorious is Thy name ! 

86. L* M. Mrs. Oilman. 

1 Is there a lone and dreary hour 
When worldly pleasures lose their power? 
My FatberJ let me turn to Thee, 
And set each thought of darkneaa ixw, 
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2 Ib there a time of rashing grief, 
Which scorns the prospect of relief? 
My Father I break the cheerless gloom, 
And bid my heart its calm resume. 

8 Is there an hour of peace and joy, 
When hope is all my soul's employ ? 
My Father 1 still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest with Thee their home. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scene. 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene^ 
The glow of life, the dying hour, 
ShaUown my Father's grace and power. 

87* L- ^* BaxAirr. 

1 Father I to Thy kind love we owe 
All that is fair and eood below ; 
Bestower of the hetQth that lies 

On tearless cheeks and cheerful eyes ! 

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ! 
Bipener of fhiits on hill and plain I 
Fountain of light, that, rayed afar. 
Fills Uie vast urns of sun and star I 

3 Yet deem we not that thus alone, 
Thy mercy and Thy love are shown ; 
For we have learned, with higher praise 
And holier names, to speak G^iy ways. 

4 In woe's dark hour, our kindest Stay I 
Sole Trust when life shall pass away I 
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate thA tomb I 

88. 7s. M. ^^\:«x, 

1 SouBos of being, Source oi W^cA.^ 
With unfading beaut\QB\>T\^\.\ 
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Thee, when morning greets the skies, 
Blushing swcot with humid eyes ; 
Thee, wnen soft declining day 
Sinks in purple waves away ; 
Thee, O Father, will I sing,— - 
To Thy feet my tribute bring! 

2 Yonder azure vault on high, 
Yonder blue and liquid sky, 
Earth on its firm basis placed, 

And with circling waves embraced;— 
All Thine all-wise power confess, 
All their mighty Mtiker bless ; 
Shaking nature with Thy nod, 
Earth and heaven confess their God. 

3 Father, King, whose heavenly face 
Shines serene upon our race ; 
Mindful of Thy guardian love, 
Over all below, above, — 

We Thy majesty adore, 
"We Thy gracious aid implore ; 
Not in vain Thy help we call, 
Naught we want, for Thou art All I 



89, C. M. Mks. Stkbxb. 

1 Lord ! when my raptured thought sunreys 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach Thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 "Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shme; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak Thy hand divine. 

^ On mo Thy providence hath shone 
With goutlo, smiliDg rays; 
GO 



THE FATHER. 

O! let my lips and life mafce known 
Thy goodness and Thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord ! Thy grace impart; 
1 teach mo to improve 
Thy gifts with ever-grateful heart, 
And crown them with Thy love. 

90, L. M. BowBiNi 

1 Father and F/iend ! Thv light, Thy love, 

Beaming through all Thy works, we soej 
Thy glory gilds the heavens above. 
And all the earth is full of Tj^e. 

2 Thy voice we hear, Thy presence feel, 

While Thou, too pure for mortal sight, 
Involved in clouds, invisible, 
Koignest the Lord of JUfe and light. 

3 We know not in what hallowed part 

Of the wide heavens Thy throne may be 
But this we know, that whore Thou art, 
Power, wisdom, goodness, dwell with The 

4 Thy children shall not faint nor fear, 

Sustained by this delightful thought, 

Since Thou, their God, art everywhere^ 

They can not be where Thou art not 
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THE SON. 

9L C. M. E. H. Seabs. 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night 

Gome heaven's melodious strams, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad replv ; 
And greet, from all their holy hights, 
Thrtay-spring from on high. 

3 ^ Glory to Gk)d!" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring, — 
" Peace to the earth, good-wiil to men, 
From heaven's Eternal Xing 1 " 

4 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem \ 

The Saviour now is bom; 
And bright on Bethlehem*s Joyous plains 
Breaks the tot Christmas morn. 

92* C- ^* DODDBIDOE. 

1 Habk, the glad sound I the Saviour comes 1 

The Saviour promised long I 
Let every heart prepare a tlurone, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

S Sq comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
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And on the eye oppressed with night 
To poup celestial day. 

4 He comes the hroken heart to hind, 
The Weeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
T' enrich the humhle poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And neaven's eterwd arches ring 
"With Thy heloved name. 

93. C. M. Watts. 

1 Jot to the world ! the Lord is come I 

Let earth receive her King: 
Iiet every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns I 

Let men their songs employ; 
While fields and flooas, rocks, hills, and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make His hlessings flow 
Ab fkr as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace^ 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of His love. 

94. S. M. NSSDHAM. 

1 Behold the Prince of Peace I 

The chosen of the Lord, 
Ood'a weJJ-beloved Son, iuVftW^ 
The sure prophetic -word. 
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THE SON. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 

This King of Righteousness; 
Meekness and patience, truth and love^ 
Compose his princely dress. 

3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On this great Prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus,^ thou Light of men ! 
Thy doctrine life imparts; 

may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts I 

5 Cheered by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way : 

The path which Christ has marked and ttod, 
Is that of endless day. 

95, C. M. Entiixd. 

J' 

1 Behold, where in a mortal form 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, «11 in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was His divine employ. 

3 'Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood: 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life j 
He labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soul resigned, he bowed, and said, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done I" 
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THE SON. 

.5 Be Ohrist our pattern and our guide I 
Hig image may we bearl 
O may we tread his holy steps, 
His joy and glory share I 



96* L. M. Bache. 

1 « Se« how he loved I " exclaimed the Jews, 

As tender tears lgx>m Jesus fell: 
My gratefi^ heart the thought pursues, 
And on the theme deligto to dwell. 

2 See how he loved, who traveled on, 

Teaching the doctrine from the skies; 
Who hade disease and pain he gone, 
And called the sleepmg dead to rise. 

3 See how he loved, who never shrank 

From toil or danger, pain or death; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank, 
And meekly yieUed up his hrMth. 

4 Such love can we unmoved survey? 

O may our hreasts with ardor gloW| 
To tread his steps, his laws ohey, 
And tims our warm affections showl ^ 



97. lit M. BtJfiBELL. 

1 O'er tira dark irave of Qalilee 

The gloom of twilight gathers Cut, 
And on the 'waters drearily 
Descend* the fitftd ^evening hlast. 

2 The weary bird hath left the air - : 

And sunk into his sheltered nest ; 
The wandermg bsast has sought h\i lair. 
And laid him down to weloomA r^C 
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3 Still, near the lake, with weary tread, 

Lingers a form of human kind; 
And on hit Ima nnsMtered head 

Falls thui^ill night-damp of the wind. 

4 Why seeks ha not a home of rest? 

"Why seeks he not a pillowed hed? 
Beasts have their dens, the hird its neml; 
fie hath not where to lay .his head. 

5 Such was the lot 0e freely chose, 

To hless, to 8ar€l the human race ; 
And throojrh Ms poverty there flows 
A rich, mil stream qf heavenly grace. 

98. •?». M. GiBBOKS. 

1 Angels, roll the'rock frtfrayl 
Death^ield up thy mighty prey I 
See ! He rises from the tpmh 
CFIowin^ with immortal bloom 1 

2 'Tis tbaftav4our: angels, raise 
Pame's etmal trump of praise; 
Let the Wmfl*8 remotest Dotmd: ' 
Hear tie J^i^piring soudd. 

3 Heaven un^ds its crystal gate: 
Enter, in thy glorious state ! 
King of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless emphre it thy own. 

4 Praise him. ye celestial o}ioi»— 
P;raisey ^df sweep your gold^ lyres I 
Praise Iiim, in tne noblest songs 
From ten thousand thonaand tongues. 

89. 8*. ft'Ys. M. BowBiNO. 

.1 hst the cross of Christ I glory, 

Tower^kg o^er the wredcs of time ; 
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All the light c^ sacre^tory 
G«thM8 roqpd its %mkL sublima 



2 When the ^oes of lifij ^tjujili e me^ 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the crow forsake me; 
Lo I it glows "ffith. peace and joy. 

3 'Whea;ihftsimx>f bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 
"Ftom thQ cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure^ 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peao9 is there that kni»ws no measure^ 
Joys tjbftt Ihrougk all time abide. 



100. L. M. B. Taylor. 

1 Thsbb's not a hopo with comibrt fraught, 

Triumphant over death and time, 
But J«BU8 mingles in the thought, 
Forerunner of our course simlime. 

2 His image meets me in the hour 

Of joj, and brightens every smile; 
I feel him, when Uie tempests lower, 
Bach terror sootke, each grief beguiler 

3 I see him in the daily round 

Of social duty, mild and meek; 
. "With him I tread the hallowed groundi 
Communion with my ^Qod to seek. 

4 I see his pitying, gentle eye. 

When lonely want appeals for aid; 
I hear him in the frequent sigh, 
That mourns the waste whioh sin h8&\&a&^ 
6T 
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5 I meet him at the lowly tomb; 
I wee|» whan Jesas wept befon; 
And there, above the gmye's dark gloom, 
I B6e MiAYin^ and weep no m«nrie. 

lOL L. M. Watt*. 

1 JssT^ shall Tefgn where'er the^mtt 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
1^11 moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made^ 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shatl rise 
With every mdfning saci41iae» 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Pwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Theit early.blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings aboand where'er he 
The pris'qer leaps to loose his 
The wearv find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 



102. 8s. & 7^. M. Cawood. 

1 Hark I what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies I 
Lo I th' angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly halleluiahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy: 
" Glory in the highest, glory I 
,v. . Glory be to G(^ most high I 
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THE SON. 

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 

Beaching far as man is found: 
SouU deemed and sins forgiven : — 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 " Christ is horn, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises singl 
O, receive whom God ajjpointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King." 

5 Mortals join: repeat the stor^ 

Of our great Kedeemer's hirth : 
Spread the brightness Of his glory, 
TOl it cover all the eartl^ 

103, I^» M. Stenkxtt. 

1 *< 'T IS finished I "—so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died: 
« 'Tis finished !"— yes, the race is nh. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 " 'T is finished ! "—all that Heaven foretold 
By pr<^hite in the days of <^d; 

Ana truths are opened to mav view, 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

.3 « 'Tis finishedl"— Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 

4 " 'Tis finished!"— 3et the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round ; 
« 'T is finished r — let the triudph rise. 
And swell the chorus of the skies. 

104. L. M. Watts. 

1 Mt dear Bedeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy woid; 
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But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so diviine^ 

1 would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air,' 
Witnetsed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and thy victory, too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I hear 
More of thy gracious imase here; 

Then God, the Judge, shedl own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

105. 7s. & Os. M. MONTGOMBBT. 

t Hail to the Jjord's Anointed I 

Great David's greater Son; 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on eartn began I 
He c6me8 to break oppre«ioi^ 

To set the captive free; 
To take away transgression, 

And rule m equity. 

2 He comcth down, like showers 

Upon the fhiitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth ; 
Before him^ on the mountains, 

DoUi peace, the herald, gOj 
And rignteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

3 O'er every foe victorious. 

He on his throne shall rest, 
J^rom age to age more cVonov:^ 
AH-blesBing, and aU-oVesX. 
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THE SON. 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 

His name shall stand forever,- 
That name to us is — ^Love. 



106. L* M. BowBnra 

1 HoTf sweetly flowed the gospel's Boand 

From lips of gentleness and grace^ 
When listening thousands gathered rcnnd| 
And joy and reverence nlled the place. 

2 Prom heaven he cfonei of leaven he spoke^ 

To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy nisht he hroke, 
Unvailing an immortal dav. 

3 Come, wanderers, to my Father's home^ 

Gome, &n ye weary ones, and resM 
Tes, sa<ned Teacher, we will oome, 
Ohey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

107. C. M. Nkwtoh. 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 

In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrow, heals nte wounds, 
And drives away h!s fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole^ 

And calms the troubled breast; 
'T is manna to the hungry son], 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Weak is the effort of my heait, 

And cold my warmest t\io\x^\ 
But when I see thee as fkiou w^ 
I'll praise thee as 1 ^ugjbtU 
71 * 



THE SON. 

4 Till then, I would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breatn; 
And may the music of thv name 
Befiesh my soul in death. 

108. L. M. Mbb. Stxxuu 

1 Thy eospel, Lord, is peace and love : 

So let our conversatidlli be; 
The derpent blended with the dove, 
"Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 "Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt eur thoughts or tongues to Btrif(B^ 
To Jesus let us lift our «ye8, 
Bright Pattern of the Christian lifel 

3 O how benevolent and kind I 

How mild, how iseady to fomvel 
Be tl^ the temper of our mind, 
And th^se the rules by which we hve. 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The labors of his life were love ; 
If then we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

109. ^H. M. , Watts. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever Knew, 

That angels ever bore ; 
All are Uh mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Lo, what endearing words. 

What condescending ways, 
I>otb oar Bedeemer use 
To teach Mb heavenly gra^\ 
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My Boul, with joy and wonder tee 
"What forms of love Christ bears fior thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy name* 
By thee the joyful news 
Qf our 8alvati<in came;— 
The joyful news of sin forgiven, 
Of death subdued, and peaoe with hetven. 

110. 7s. M. KXTBXLAjrD. 

1 Mbdiatwr, Son of God, 
Spread thy boundless Ioyo abroad: 
Counselor, the Prince of Peace, 
Fill the world with truth and grace, 

3 Sun of Righteousness, arisft 
Send thy light around the skies ^ 
Life of all the quick and dead, 
Peed our souls with living bread. 

8 Leader 6f the halt and blindf 
Eaise to life the sinkinjg mind ; 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book, 
Cause the world therein to look: 
Taker of the vail away, 

Lead us to eternal day. 



111. L. M. G]Eo.BoaxB8. 

1 O, SWEET as heavenly music, broke 

The gospel from Messiah! a toxi^^V 

New joj8, new hopes, that \o\c» m^^ftA 

In those who on its acc«ix\a)[ivxkf^. 
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2 Pardon and peace from heaven he hrought; 

His message was to broken hearts : 
The lost and sorrowing Jesus sought, 
In lonely wilds and crowded marts. 

3 Enough for him that sorrow plead, 

That strickea hearts his aid beqpoke; 
He neT«r gave a stone for bread, 
He ne'«r the bruiaed spirit broka. 

4 In Jesus men a copy saw 

Of what God is — what they should be; 

God; nlajr such example draw 

Our wilhng soula to Christ and Thee I 

112. C. M. Watts. 

1 O FOB a thousand tongues, to sing 

My dMT Bedecsner's praise, 
The glodes of my .Lord and King, 
The triumph! of his grace 1 

2 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease, — 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'T is life, «nd health, and peace. 

3 He speaks, and, listening to kls voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The moumftil, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believa 

4 Hear him, ye deaf: his praise, ye dumb. 

Your loosened tongues employ : 
Te blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye Iwne, for joy. 

113. C. M. DrmcAir. 

/ All bail the power of Je&\x<&' uamet 
Xdt Angela prostrate f aW, 
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Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Ye sinners, who can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gail : 
Qo, spread your trophies at his f^et, 
And crown him liord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe^ 

On this terrestrial hall, 
To him all m^esty ascribe^ 
And crown him Lord of all« 

4 And when, with tiie angelic tHrong, 

We at his feet shall fall, 
"We '11 join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of alL 



114. CM. Watts. 

1 Come, let us join our cheerfUl Bongs 

With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their jojs are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry. 

To be exalted thus : 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine; 
And blessings, more than we oan ghra^ 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred hbxclq 
Of Him that sits upon thd ^^nou!^ 
And to adore the La£Dk\). 
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116. C. M, DODDRTDGB. 

1 Jesus, I lore thy charming name; 

'Tis music to my ear: 
Mjtongae would sing thy praise so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In thee doth richly meet; 
Nor to my eves is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet 

8 Thy CTace shall dwell upon my heart, 
And shed its fragrance there, — 
The nohlest balm of alT its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I 'II spetk the honors of thy name 
With my expiripg breath, 
And, dying, clasp thee in my arms, — 
The antidote of death. 



116. L, M, H. Ballou. 

1 TsACH us to feel as Jesus prayed, 

When on the cross he bleeding hung: 

When all his foes their wrath display^ 

And with their spite his bosom stung. 

2 Till death he loved bis foes, and said, 

"Father, forgive," — ^then groaned and diedj 
And when arisen from the dead, 
His mercy to their souls applied. 

3 For such a heart and such a love, 

O Lord, we raise our prayer to Theej— 
Opour Thy spirit from above, 
That we may like our S«nora\». 
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117. lis. M. Marie DB Fleubt. 

1 Thou sweet gliding E^dron! by thy silver 

stream, 
Our Saviour at midnight, when moonlight's 

pale beam [stray, 

Shone bright on thy watersj would frequently 
And lose in thy jnurmurs the toils' of the day. 

2 How damp were the vaportithat fq)! on his head I 
How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed I 
The angels, astonisned, beheld the sad sight, 
And watched o'ertlie Saviour with solemn de- 
light. 

3 O garden of Olive*, thou dear, honored spot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be forgot; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs above, 
The triumph of sorrow — ^the triumpn of lovp. 

4 O come, and behold him! come bow at his feet I 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet ! 
Let joyful hosannas unceasingly rise. 

To join the full chorus that gkddens the skies. 

iia CM. 

1 Thoit dear Kedeemer, dying Lamb I 

We love to hear of thee : 
Ko music like thy charming name, 
So sweet or dear can be. 

2 The gentle whispef of thy voioe 

Allays each doubting fear ; 
It bids the trembling soul rejoice. 
And dries the falhng tear. 

3 This, this shall be our constant theme, 

And this ou» thrilling Jo^^ 
The praises of our B«7io>ajP& tasca^ 
Shall he our sweet ecoipVy^. 
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119. H. M. Doddridge. 

1 Mask the soft>falling snow, 

And the diffusiye rain I 
To heaVen £rom whence they fall, 
They t)Um not hack again ; 
But water earth And call forth all 

Through every pore, Her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green, 

The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By Providence divine: 
The harveel. bows The oopious seed 

, Its golden ears, Of future years. 

8 " So," saith the God of grace, 
" My Gospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose I intend; 
Millions of souls And bear it down 

Shall feel its power, To millions more." 

120. L. M. Watts. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song! 
Awake, my 'soul, awake^ my tongue! 
Hosanna to th' Eternal Name, 

And all His boundless love proclaim. 

2 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the mighty God; 
And Thf rich glories from afar 

Sparkle m every rolling slai. 
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3 But in the Gospel of Thy Son 

Are all Thy naightiest works outdone; 
The light it pours upon our eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

4 Our spirits kindle in its beam : 
It is a sweet, a glorious them«: 
Te angels, dwell VLpon the sound t 
Ye heavenfi, reflect it to the ground ! 



121. S. M. Watto. 

1 Behold, the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations ran, 
And iife and light convey. 

2 But where thd'Ck^pel eames. 

It spreads dlYiner light; 
It calls deaA sinners from their tombs, 
And giyes the blind tl^ siglit. 

3 How perfect is Thy word ! 

Ana all Thy statutes just! 
Porever sure Thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. • 

4 My graeious €k)d, how plain 

Are Thy direotions given I 
O may I never read in vain; 
But find the w«y of heaven. 

122. 0. M. Wiam 

1 How shall the youn^ secure their hearts 
And guard their lives frota %va.*l 
Thy Word the choicest t\i!L«6 \xDE^«a\i^ 
To keep the conBoieaoe OL<aBS&« 
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2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'T is like the suit, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day; 
And, through tit* dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thv word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page 1 
TbMX holy Book shall guide our youth. 
And w^ support our age. 

123. C M. RipPONs Coll. 

1 How preoknifi is the Book divine. 

By inspiration ^iven I 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine. 
To lead our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts 

In times of woe and tears ; 
Life, ^ght, and comfort it imparts, 
And calma our anxious fears. 

3 This lamp, w^ radiance heavenly bright, 

Through life shall guide our way. 
Till we &hold the glorious light 
Of never-ending dayr 

124. L. M. Watts. 

1 Thb beaTen»dechu« Thy glory, Lordl 
In every star Thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy Word, 
We nad Thy name in f aitw \\in». 
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2 The rolling sun, the changing light) 

And nights and days, Thy power confess; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
Eeveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 

Bound the whole earth, and never stand; 
So, when Thy truth began its race, 
it touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest 

Till through tne world Thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

125. CM. ' • ftbuk Stxxul 

1 Father of mercies ! in Thy Word 

What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lliies. , 

2 Here may the wretched 9bm of want 

Exhaustless riches And; 
Biches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the Bedeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around, 
Ana life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever de«r delight; 
And still new beauties may I se^ 
And still increasing light. 

126. CM. TR 

1 Ljt every matte\ «»3t i ^ ^ "^ ^ 
Ai >d oT©ry \i«KC\» T^o\e»\ 
6 81 



THE WORD. 

The trumpet of the Gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Sternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids our longing appetites 
Tho rich provision taste. 

3 Ho ! ye who pant for living streams, 

And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

4 The happy gates of Gospel grace 

Stand open night and day; 
Lord, we arc come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

127. C. M. COWPER, 

1 What glory gilds the sftcred page^ 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives— -but borrows none. 

2 The Hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its tru&s upon the nations rise,— 
They rise — but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of hearenly day. 

128. L. M. Watts. 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy bands hare brought salvation dovm^ 
-dnd writ tbo blessing in tby VToi^ 
82 



THE WORD. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we applj to Christ alone. 

3 How well Thy sacred truths agree! 

How wise and holy each commaiid I 
Thy promises, how firm they be I 
How firm our hope and comfort stand! 

3 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my fhith with treacherous art, 
I 'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the Gospel to my heart 

129. S. M. BXDDOMX. 

1 O Lord, Thy perfect Word 

Directs our steps aright; 
Nor can all other books afford 
Such profit or delight. 

2 Celestial light it sheds, 

To cheer this vale below; 
To distant lands its glory spreadSi 
And streams of mercy flow. 

3 True wisdom it imparts; 

Commands our hope and fear; 
O may we hide it in our hearts, 
And feel its inflaence there. 

130. L. M. BSDDOMX. 

1 God, in the Gospel of His Son, 
Makes His eternal counsels known ; 
'T is hero His richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn ia f>aL\Na\.'^* 



2 Wisdom its dictates \v.cteiVcDL\«s\a^ 

To form our minds^ \ft «^aa«t c»» 
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THX WORD. 

Its influence makes the sinner liye; 
It bid* the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And comrort yields to contrite souls; 
It lmn§|8 a better world in view, 

And guides us all our journey through. 

4 Kay this bleftt volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage. 

18L C. M. Medley. 

1 O WHAT amazing words of grace 

Are in the Gospel found 1 
Suited to every sinner's case, 
Who hears the joyful sound. 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 

Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows, 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose, 
And drink with thankful hearts. 

182. L. M. Wattb. 

1 Thbbe is a stream, whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God — 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

2 That sacred stream, Thy holy Word, — 

That all our raging fear controls; 
Sweet peace Thy promiaea affotd, 
Ajid give new strcngtliU) ioiii\xn^vsv32flk, 
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THB WOED. 

133. T^- M. Bkddomx. 

1 When Israel through the desert passedi 

A flery pillar went before, 
To guide tbefh through the dreary wastoi 
And lessen the fatigues th€j |^re. 

2 Such is Thy glorious Word, O GU)d; 

'T is for our light and guidance given; 
It sheds a luster all abroad, 
And points the path of bliss and hetven. 

3 Its promises rejoice our hearts; 

Its doctrines are divinely true; 

Knowledge and pleasure it imparts; 

It comforts, and instructs us, too. 

4 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 

And quickens all its slumbering powers: 
It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays Thy love, and kindles ours. 

134. C. M. Gibbons. 

1 LoBD, send Thy Word, and let it fly, 

Armed with Thy Spirit's power; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving liotir. 

2 Beneath the influence of Thy grace 

The barren wastes shall ris^ 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed, 
A blooming paradise. 

3 True holiness shall strike its root 

In €»ch believing heart, 
Shall in a growth divine arise^ 
And heavenly fruits impart. 

4 Peaces with her oliyea coto^wiio^, ^^qsJSl ^6«*^a- 

Her wings from ahoxQ to diOT^N 
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THE WOBD. 

Ko trump shall raise the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

5 Lord, for those days we wait ; — those days 
-Are in Thy word foretold ; 
iEly syifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold! 

136. C. M. Watts. 

• 1 IiOSD, we would make Thy Word our joy, 

Our lasting heritage; 
May it our noblest powers employ, 

Our warmest thoughts engage. 

2 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
Jl lamp to lead our way. 

3 0, 'tis a land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise ; 
There seeds of endless bliss are sown. 
There boundless glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes oitf ..sAvrows blest ; . 
It shows a horte beyond the grave. 
And an eterns^ rest. 

186. 3L. M. BowRnra. 

1 XJpoN the Gospel's sacred page 

The gathered beams of ages shine; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 

S Moregloiioua still as centuries roll, 

New regions blessed, new po^«t^\>svi>)x\fidk, 
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ASPIRATION. 

Expanding with th' expanding Bon], 
Its waters shall overflow. the world — 

3 Flow to restore, but not destroy; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy. 
And sweeps each lingering mist away. 



V ASPIRATION, 

137. C. M. H.WABB, 

1 Father in heaven, to Thee my heart 

Would lift itself in prayer; 
Drive from iny soul each earthly thoug 
And show Thy presence there. 

2 Each moment of my life renews 

The mercies of my Lord; 
Each moment is itself a gift 
To hear me on to God. 

3 O help me break the galling chains 

This world has round me throwii| 
Each passion of my heart sahdae^ 
Eacn darling sin disown. 

4 O Father, kindle in my breast 

A never-dying flame 
Of holy love, of mteful trust 
In Thine almighty Name. 

188. 7s. M. 8TOCI 

1 Gracious Spirit, Love diyfnet 
Let Thy light witVim xcift tSt&DkV^v 
All my doubts and toKR^ T«ntfW^ 
JPill me with. Tby \i«e.^^ii:^^ \Rrt^ 
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ASPIRATION. 

2 Life and peace to me impart; 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe Thyself into my breaBt, 
Eanest of immortal rest. 

3 Let me never from Hiee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, forever Thine. 

189. L. M. C. Wesley. 

1 " Coke, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
Ye reetless wanderers after rest, 

Ye poor and maimed, and halt and blindi 
In me a hearty weleome find." 

2 My Bonl, no more refuse t' embrace 
The plenitude of Gtospel grace; — 
The tmstfUl fear, the feelmg sense. 
The mystic joys of penitence ; — 

3 The tears that speak thy sins forgiven, 
The sighs that waft the soul to heaven; — 
Hie genuine, meek humility; 

The wonder, " Why such love to me?" — 

4 Th' all-conq*ring power of saving graoe^ 
The brightness of the Father'a face^ 
The hopes tha\ thee to blessing move, 
And all the silent heaven of love. 



140* S* ^* Belknap's CkNUU 

1 My: Father I I adore 

That all-commanding name: 
O msy it virtue's strength restoroi 
Anaimse devotion's flame I 
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A8PIBATI0N. 

2 I bow at Thy commands, 

And filial homage pay ; 
With heart and life, with tongue and lumds, 
I '11 cheerfully obey. 

3 No more would I transgress, 

As I too oft have done ; 
But every sinful thought suppress, 
Each sinful action shiyi. 

4 Do Thou the strength impart 

This purpose to fulfill ; 
Lord, write Thy laws upon my hearty 
That I may do Thy wilL 

14L C. M. MnicAv. 

1 O HELP us, Lord! each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succor give; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deedf 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 O help us, whBn our spirits bleed, 

"With contrite anguish sore; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us,' Lord, the more. 

3 O help us, through the prayer of fait^ 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more^he servant ha;^ 
The more^hall he receive. 

4 help uSp Father, from «ti high; 

We know no -help but Thee; 
O help us so to live and die, 
Thine evermore to he. 

142. C. M. Doiyik^iBA^iL* 

1 AwAK]^ my soul! stretch, qt^s^ T\«r9^ 
And pren with vigor ovl\ 
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ASPIRATION. 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Porget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'T is God's att-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'T is His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye : 

4 That prize, with peerless glories hright, 

"Which shall new luster boast, 
"When victors' wreaths and monarchs' 
Shall blend in common dust. 



143* ^' ^' ^^« Babbattld. 

1 Awake, my ^oul ! lift up thine e^es; 
See where toy foes against thee nse, 
In long array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul I or th#a art lost 

2 See where rebellious passions rage^ 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
See Pleasure's silken banners spr^id, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 Thou tread'st upon endnated ground'; 
Perils and snares beset thee round; 
Beware of all; guard every part; 
But most, the traitor in thy heart. 

4 Gome, then, my soul I now learn to w^lck 
The weight of thine immortal shield; 
Pat on me armor from above, 

Of beav&alj truth, and lDLQ»v«iii\^ V)»^^ 
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ASPIRATION. 

IA4; L. H. Watts. 

I LST our lips and lives express 
The holy Gospel we profertl 
O let our worKs and virtues shine, 
And prove the doctrine all divine! 

8 Our flesli and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride, ' 
While justice, temperance, truth,^ and love 
Our inward piety approve. 

8 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our'Saviour, God, 

• When His salvation reigns within, 
Aiid grace subdues the power of sin. 



.46. L. M. Watts. 

1 My Qod I permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and Thee: 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour, go? 

8 Gall me Mray from flesh and sense: 
Thy sovereign Word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be ^otv^\ 
In secret silence of t\iQ ii^xtd^ 
Mjr heaven, and theiQ m^ Qio^^ ^s^^ 
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ASPIRATION. 

146. 6s. JMr«i M. Miss Qvmib, 

1 Know, my tfivA^Jl^t Ml salvation; 

Bise o'er sin, and fear^ and care; 
Jov to find, m every station, 

SomethiDg still to do or bear: 
Think what spirit dwells within thee; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think what Jesus did to win thee : 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed with faith and winged with prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee ; 

(Jod's own hand shal} guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

147. C. M. OOWPEB. 

1 O Foi a closer walk with Ood, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 

How sweet their «iemory still I 
But theyiiave left nn aching void 
The world can never fill. 

3 Betum, O holy Dove! retufti, 

Sweet messenger of rest I 
I hate the sins that made Thee moum, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me lo tear it from thy thiood 
And wozship only Thoo. 
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148* li* M. Hekby Moobs. 

1 Amid a world of hopes and fears, 

A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
Where foes alarnu and dangers threat, 
Ajid pleasures kill, and glories cheat,-^ 

2 Shed down, O Lord! a heavenly ray, 
To suide me in the doubtful way ; 
And o'er me hold Thy shield of power, 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Teach me the flattering paths to shun 
In which the thoughtless many run, 
Who for a shade the substance miss, 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth, or pride 
Allure my wandering soul aside ; 
But, through this maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to Thy heavenly hilL 



149. ^' M. Obxblin. 

1 O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee. * 

2 Whate'ep pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 
That silent, secret. thousht^{iall be, 
That all my hopes are fixea on Thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills ev^^t^ ^^^»ft»\ 
And, wheresoe'er my lot "Etift.*j m^ 
Still sball my spirit cl^^eJij^ T!V«^ 
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ASPIRATION. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath Thy sheltering wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be^ 
That all I want I find in Thee. 

150. C. M. Watto. 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep His statutes still ! ' 

O that my God would grant me grace 
^o know and do His will 1 

2 Lord, send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let ray tongue indulge deceit, 
Or act the liar'^ part. 

3 Order my footsteps by Thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 

Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conscience clear. 

4 Make me to walk in Thy commands, — 

'T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
OflTend against my God. 

151. 7s. & 6s. M. RippoN*s Coll. 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise, from transitory things, 

Toward heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay. 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Bivera to the ocean run, 

J^Tot stay in all their co\xtb^\ 
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ASPIRATION. 

Fire ascending seeks the sun, — 
Both speed them to their source: 

So a soul new-born of God 

Pants to view His glorious face, 

Upward tends to His abode, 
To rest in Hi« embrace. 



152. C. M. Wbetoed. 

1 LoBD ! I believe ; Thy power I own, 

Thy Word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone, 
"When from Thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord I I believe ; but gloomy fears 

Sometimes bedim my sight; 
I look to Thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord ! I believe ; but oft, I know, 

My faith is cold and weak; 
Strengthen my weakness, and bestow 
The confidence I seek I 

4 Yes, I believe ; and only Thou 

Canst give my soul relief; 
Lord! to Thy truth my spirit bow: 
Help Thou my unbelief 1 

153. li. M, MORAVIAK. 

1 O Thou, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart: it pants for Thee; 
O burst its bonds, and set it free. 

2 While in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be Thou my light, be Thou m^ N?tt^\ 
No foeS; no violence, I fcax, 

While Thou, my gracious Gtod^ m\»'1«»2C- 
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ASPIBATION. 

3 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks ray heart in waves of woe, 
O God, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart 

4 When rough and tkorny is the way, 
My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall ceaaOi 
And all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

154. C. M. Smart. 

1 Father of Ught! conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road; 
Let each advancing step Atfll hring 
Me nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide; 

And, when I go astray, 
Becall my feet from folly's path, 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 Thy heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart ; 
And let it guard, and guide,^and warm, 
And penetrate my heart, — 

4 Till it shall fill me with Thyself, 

Spirit of bliss und love ! 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
By light from realms above. 

165. 7s. M. FURNESS. 

1 Feeble, helpless, how shall I 
Jiearn to live, and learn to die ? 
Who, O God, my guide shall be? 
Who shall lead thy chWd to T\m»1 
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AS2IBATI0N. 

2 Blessed Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent Thy holy Son ; 
He will giye the light I need, 
He \ny trembling steps will lead. 

8 Through this world, uncertain, diniy 
Let me aver lean on him ; 
From his precepts wisdom draw, 
Mfike his life ifty solemn law. 

4 Thus, in deed, in thought, and yrord^ 
Led by Jesus Christ the libr^ 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Leaiii to live, and learn to die;— ' 

5 Lean( to live in peace and love^ 
Like th^ perfect ornes above ; 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling Xhee, my Father, n^ar. 

156. L. M. Hekrt Moosk. 

1 Supreme and universal Light ! 
Fountain of reason 1 Judge of right I 
Parent of good! whose blessings flow ' '^^ • 
On all above, and all below ; — 

2 Assist us, Lord I to act, to be, 
What nature and Thv laws decree; 
Worthy that briglit, «iat living ^sane. 
Which from Thy breathing spirit came. 

3 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim; 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race. 

4 O Fafther! grace and virtue grant; 
No more we wish, no more n^^ ^vdN»\ 
To know, to serve TTnee, wcl^Ajc^Vs^^ 
Is peace below— 18 "bUaa «^on^. 
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157. I^« M. Mbs. Cottewll. 

1 O Thott, who hast at Thy command 
The hearts of all m*n in Thy hand I 
Our wayward, erring minds mclino 
To have no other wiU hut Thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desiii^ control ; 
Jijf old every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may wo victorious he 

That stan^ hetween ourselves and thee. 

3 Thrice-hlest will all our hlessingi he, 
"When we can look through them to Thee; 
"When each gladl^eart its tribute pays 

Of love, and gratitude, and jfTraise. 

4 And while we to Thy glory live, 
May we to Thee all glory give, 
Until the final sunj^ons come. 

That calls Thy trustful children home. 



158. C. M. Mebbick. 

1 Author of good, we rest on Thee; 

Thine ever- watchful eytf 

ATone our real Irants can see, 

Thy band alone iillpply. 

2 O let Thy fear within ui dwell, 

Thy lo^e our footsteps guide: 
That love shall vain» loves expel; 
That fear all fears beside. 

3 And since, by passion's force subdued, 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious iu, — 
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ASPIBATION. 

4 Not what we wish, hut what wftwatnt, 
Let mercy still supply j 
The good unasked,j6 Father, grant} . 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

159. « C. M. HoiTFaOMXET. 

1 Father ! we ask not streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow; ).l" 

We ask not undecaying heal^^ 
Nor length of yoars betow. 

2 We ask not honors which an hour 

May bring and taioi away : 
We %sk not pleasure, pomp, or power. 
Lest we should '^o astray. 

3 We ask for wisdom : — Lord, impart 

The knowlectee how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before Xhee give. 

4 The young remember Thee in youth, 

Before the evil days I 
The old be guided by Thy truth 
In Wisdom's pleasant ways I 

160. C. M. DODDMDGI. 

1 Shine forth, etemal Source of lights 

And make Thy glories known j 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With luster all Thy owrf. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays, 

The brightest creatures boast; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Are in Thy presence lost. 

3 To know the Authox oi oxa ixwfift* 

la oar sublimest i^\\ 
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True science is to learn His name, 
True life, to do His will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray; , 
This let me still pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

ML C. M. 0. Wesley. 

1 Talk with us. Lord ; Thyself reveal, 

While here on ^arth we rove; 

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 

The kindlingUDf Thy love. ' 

2 With Thee conversing, we forget 

All toil, and 'time, and 'card; 

Lahor is rest, and pain is sweet, 

If Thou art present there. 

3 Here then, my God, he pleased to stay. 

And bid my heart rejoice; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway. 
And echo to Thy voice. 

162. C. M. :&fBs. Steele. 

1 Father I whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at Thy thfone of grace, 
Let this petition rise : , 

2 " Give m« a calm, a thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ! 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And make me live to Thee. 

3 " Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Tbv presence through my iourney shine, 
And crown my journey' b end." 
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I68. 0. M. Mbs. SrsriA 

1 AlTD can my heart a«pire so hi^b, 

To say—" My Father, God ?'^ 
Lord, at Thy feet I fain would lie^ 
And Ifearn to kiss Thy rod. 

2 I would submit to all Thy will, 

For Thou art good and wise; 
Let every anxious thought b#8Mll| 
Nop one faint murmur rise. 

8 Thy love can cheer Ifee darksome gloom, 
And bid me wait serene; 
Till hopes «nd joy J immortal bloom. 
And Drighten all the scene. 

4 My Father! O^^rmit my heart 
To plead her humble claim. 
And ask the blissnthose words impart, 
In my Bedeemer's name. 

164. ^' ^* MOBATIAK. 

1 My soul before Thee prostrate Hes ; 
To Thee, her Source, my spirit flies; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see; 

let Thy presence set me free. ;* 

2 In life's short day, let me yet more 
Of Thy enlivening power implore; 
My mind must deeper sink in Thee, 

My foot stand firm, from wandering five. 

3 One only care my soul would know, 
Father, all Thy commands to do; 

O deep engrave it on my breast, 
That X in Thee alonQ am VM^i. 
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JjQS. L. M. Bbowjo. 

1 O €k)D, my Father, and my King, 
Of all I have, or hope, the Spring I 
Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
And fiU my heart with heavenly love. 

2 May I from every act ahstaiq^ 
That hurts or gives another pain: 
And hear a sympathizing part, 
"Whene'er I meet a wounded heart. 

^ .3 And let my nijghbor's prosperous ftate 
A mutual joy in |Qe create ; 
His virtuous triumph let me join; 
His peace and happiness be mine. 

4 And though my neighbor's h^te I provei 
Still let me vanquish hate with love; 
And every secret wish suppress, 
That would alyridge his happiness. 

6 Let love through all my conduct shine, 
An image fair, though faint, of Thine I 
Thus let me his disciple prove. 
Who came to manifest Thy love. 



166. lis. M. Mbs. S. J. Hals. 

1 OiJB Father i« heaven, we InJlow Thy name I 
Hay Thy kingdom holy <m earth be tne same t 
O give to us daily our portion of bread; 

It IB firom Thy bounty that all must be fed. 

2 forgive our transgressions, and teach us to know 
That humble compassion which pardons each foe; 

JTeep us from temptation, itoia. weaknee^ ttnd^vn^ 
AadTbiae be the glory f oxovex— ii^JDOfisn. 
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167. C. M. Tbob. Moobx. 

1 Thb bird, let loose in ij^tem skies, 

Betuming ftftidly home, 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam; r .-^ j 

2 Bat l^jgh she shoots through air and light, 

Ab6ii(^ all low delay, • 
Where nothing earthly bouod^her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. * 

3 So ffrant me, Lord, ^pm. every snare. 

Of sinful passi^ free, 
Aloft, thrpugh faAh's serener air, 
To hold jfaj course to Thee: 

4 No 9jj^ to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soiil. as home she ^^rings ; 
Tk^ sunshme m her joyful way. 
Thy freedom on h^r wings 1 

168. 0: M. o. "vlrxBLXY. 

1 O FOB a heart to praise my Qod, 

A heaH from sm set f^ee; 
A heart that always feels how good 
Thou, Lord, Ktst been to me. .Oi'I 

2 for an httnble, contrite hesirt. 

Believing, jbrue, and clean, 
Whiclf neither life nor death can part 
From Him who dwells within. 

3 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divVna, 
P^KfojBt, and riglit, miA.^>3lt^ «dA:|j*5^ 
Ctoafonood, O liC«A^ \ft T^sm»-^ 



ASFIEATIOH. 

4 Thy temper, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Gome quicSy from above ; > • .-l 

O, write Thy name upon my heart|— - 
Thy name^ O do4| is Loyg. 

169. L. M. ' MXBBICK. 

1 Tkaoh me, O teach me^ LorcN Thy way, 
That to my lifirfs remotest di^, 

By Thy unerring precepts lea, 

My feet ks heavenly paths shall tread. 

2 Infi)rmed by ttee, with sacred awo, 
My heart shall meditate Thy laW; 
And with celestial wisdom filled. 
To Thee its just obedienas yield. 

3 Give me to know Th^ will aright, — 
Thy will, my glory Mid ddlght, — 
That, raised abifsre tne worl^ my^mind 
In Thee its highest good may And. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye; 

To me Thy quiolLening strength supply; ■ 
' And with Thy promised mercy cheer 
A hetrt d«7oted to Thy fea^. 

170. C. M. Watto. 

1 CoMS, Holy Spirit, heaipaly J>av9f 
Witii all Thy quickening powei^ 
Kindle a ^ame of sacred lov4 ; 
In these cold hearts of ours. 



i 



2 Ic( vain we tune our formal Bongi, 
In vain we strive to rise; 

. Hbsannas languish on our tongae% j 
Azujaqr devotion dies. 
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ASPnUkTIOK. 

3 Dear Lord I and shall we ever Hve 
At this poor dying rate? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee^ 
And Thi<ie t» us so great? 

d Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove^ 
With all Thy quickening powers. 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour s lov6^ 
"k that shall kindle oars. 



171, C. M. Bathubst. 

1 O FOB a faith that will not shrink^ 

Though pressed by every foe. 
That wfll not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe! — 

2 That will not murmur or complain 

Beiaeath the ohastenins rod; 
But, in tRe homt of grief or paiii| 
Will lean upon its God; — 

3 A faith that shines more bright and deiri 

When tempests rage without; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ; — 

4 Lord, give us such a fkith as.thifl^ 

And then, Whatever may come^ 
We'll taste, e'enhere, the hallowed bliss 
Of our eternal home. 

172. . 8s. 7s. & 4s. M!. Oum. 

1 Gun>B me, O Thou great Jehorah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art miehtv; 
Hold me with Thy powerml hand. ' '^ 

BTteA of heaven I 
Feed me tilll want no mi;$M» 
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AfiPIBATION. 

2 Opeaa now the crystal fountains 

Whence the living waters floW; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all the journey through. 

Strong Deliv'rerl 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears suhfillei 
Bear me through the swellf«g currenti 
ifixid. me safe on Canaan's side. 

Sdngs of praises "^ - 

I will ever give to Thee. 

173. S.M.^ 

1 When shall Thy love obn^tntin, 

And force me to Thy breast? 
When shall my soul return a^OA 
To her etenwl rest? 

2 Ah I what avails my strife 

■ ' My wandering to and fro ! 

ThoU hast the^ords of .endless life^ 
liord, whith* Miould I go ? 

3 Thy .condescending grace 

To me did freely^'move; ' 

It calls me still t6 seek' Thy faQ0^ 
And stoops to ask my lo^e. 

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall, 

I would from sin l» free ; j^ v^ r 

i fain would now obey the oall, ' • **■ 

A^ give up all for Thee; 

174. 8s. & 7s. M. • ^BiKSOV. 

J CoMX, tbovL Pount of ©vetv \j\aiii»x^s,^ 
Time my heart to sing Tby t?««:^% 
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THB COMjPOBTHB. 

Streams of morcy, never ceadnjp, 
Call for aongs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Sacred mount, O fix me on it, — 
Kount of Go4's unchanging love. 

8 O, to 0race*how great a debtor 
Daily I 'm constrafaed to be I 
Let Thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering soul'to Thee. 

4 Prone to wander, Lord, I /eel it, 
Prone to Jeiave the God of lovej 
H^e's my l^art. Lord, take and seal ^|:— 
Seal it for Thy cc^irts above. 



THE COMFOKTER. 

176. L.M. 

1 O Go© of love! with cheflrine ray, 
Gild our expiring hour of day; * 
Thy love, through each revolving year, 
Has wiped away affliction's tear. 

2 Free us from de^Vlj^erriAo gloomj 
And all the fear whiSli shrouds the tomb; 
Bkrhten our joys, support our head, 
B^ore we sink among the dead. 

8 tUf dtath conclude our toils w\d\ft»sa\ 
May death destrov out «iTk& «cAl<aB^\ 
May death, thro^Yi. 3«ewA,\^ ^t?^^ 



THE GOMFOBTEB. 

4 Grown our last moment with Thy power** 
Thy love beam o'er our latest hour ; 
Till to the raptured hights we soar,- 
'Where fears and death are known no more. 

176. lis- Ml- Muhlekbxbo. 

1 I WOULD not live alway : I' ask net to stay 
'Where storm after «k>rm rises daik o'er the way ; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its 

cheer. 

2 I would not Mve alV^, thus fetterqd bj sin, 
Temptation without, mh cotruption within : 
E'en the rapture of pardon is'mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thaAsgiving with penitent tears. 

3 "Who, who would live alway, away firom his God, 
Away from yon heaven, tnat blissfUl abode I 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns; 

4 'Where the saints of «n ages in harmony meeL 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greer; 
'While the antfiems of rapture unc^tinsly roll, 
And the smile of tl)ke Lora Is the life of the soul. 

177. C. M. Snt J. B. Sbhth. 

1 As twilight's gvEdnal vail Is spread 

Across the evening sky, 
So man's bright hours decline ix^|tkide^ 
And mortal comforts die. ^* 

2 The bloom of spring, the summgMIMe^ 

In vain pale winter brave;;. _,' 
JTorjroatb, nor ag^ nor w\adotft\noN^ 
A, nnaom from the grave. 
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THB OOHFOBTEB. 

3 But morning dawns and spring revives, 

And genial hours return : 
So man's immortal spirit lives, 
And scorns the moldering urn. 

4 When this vain scene no longer charms 

Or swiftly fadjfl away, 
He sinlcs into a Father's arms, 
Nory^eadH the coming day. 

178. .0. M. W. B.Tappah. 

1 Thebb is an hour of peaceful rest 

To mourning wandferers given ; 
There is d joyjor mils distressed^ 
A balm for every wounded breast; 

'T is found alone in* heaven. 

2 There Is a home for weary souls, 

By sins and sorrows driven, 
When toaped on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise^ and ocean roUs^ 

And all^4rcar — 't is heaven. 

8 There faith jpil.mAe tearless eye, 
The heart nrflo^ffl*tiven, — 
And views the teiy.g»8ibyimi"g bji 
Sees evening shadoto^ mtid^ jiff^ 
And all serene in heaveiSk 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreoie are given ; 
There rays divimiMsperse the gkxnn; 
Beyond the dark alia narrow tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 

179. L. M. 

1 THMW^awoTldTNft'haN^Tio\»^sft«is 
That wastiiig t\m^ cmi u^ «t ^^too-^ ^ 
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THX OOMFOBTIB. 

Where mortal footstep hath not been*, 
Kor ear hath caught its sounds of joy. 

2 It is all holy and serene, — 

The land of glory and repose; 
And there, to dim the radiant scene, 
No tear of sorrow ever flows. 

8 It is not fanned by sunjflmer gale; 

'T is not refreshed by vernal showers ; 
It never needs the moonbeam pale, 
For there are known no evening h<AXnf. ' 

4 There forms unseen by mortal eye, 
Too glorious for ouri^cht to hen^ 
Are w&ini^ with thei&God onMgo, 
And waitmg our arrival there. 



ISO. L. M. 

1 Thebe is a land mine eye hath seen. 

In visions of enraptured thought, 

So bright that all which spreads between 

Is with its racdifliit glory fraught : 

2 A land upon' whose bliisful shore 

'thert rests no «hadow, falls no^ stidn ; 
There thoM who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 

3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 

With varying hiles of shade and light; 
It hath no need of suns to rise, 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 

Across that calm, serene abode; 
The wanderer there a home xox^ fisA^ 
Wkhm the paradise ot QtcA. 
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THS OOBIFORTIB* 



181. I^. M. Bryant^ 

1 Deem not that they are blest alone, 

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep; 

The God, who loves our race, has shown 

A blessing for the eyes that weep.^ 

2 The light of spiles shall fill agam 

The lids that overflow with tear% 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 

3 O, there are d#ys of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night I 
Grief may abide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 

4 For God hath marked each anguished d*y, 

And numbered every secret tear; 
And heaves's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all Hill children suffer hew. 



182. L. M. NoETON. 

1 O, STAY thy teajs; for th^y are blwt, 

Whose days are past, whose toil is done: 
Here midnight care disturbs our rest; 
Here sortow dims the noonday sun. 

2 How blest are they whose transient years 

Pass like an evening meteor's flight ! 
Not dark with guilt, or dim with tears ; 
Whose course is short, unclouded, bright. 

3 O, clraerlev were our lengthened way ; 

But Heaven's own light dv!s^^\9. Wv^ ^s^'os 
Streams downward from etetxv«\ ^kj^ 
And c«0ts a glory rovmd Oaa \oo5o» 
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THS COMPORTBR. 

4 O, stay thy tears : the blest above 

Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth, 
And sqng a song of joy and love: , 

Then why should anguish reign on earth ] 

183. C. M. HoTTGHTOa 

1 Blibt be the hour when fMends shall meet^- 

ShaU meet to part no more, 
And with celestial welcome greet, 
On an immortal shorob 

2 The parent eyes his lohg-loat child; 

Brothers on brothers gaze : . 
The tear of resignation miM 
Is dianged to joy and praise. 

3 And while lemembrance, lingering still, 

Draws joy from sorrowing nours ; 
New prospects rise, new pteasures fill 
The sours capacious powers. 

4 Their Father fans tlieir generous flame^ 

And looks complacent down ; 
The smile that owns their filial claim 
Is their immortal crown. 



184. C. M. ■ • CoTToi 

1 Affliction isra stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll. 
We know the Lord oan save. 

2 When darkness, and when scrrows rise^ 

And press on every side, 
Tho Lord shall still sustain our stepSi 
And still fihull bo our Gu\de. 
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THE COMTORTKB. 

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 

He will restore our peace ; 
Por He who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid ^e tempeist cease. 

4 Here will we rest, here btpild our hopes, 

Nor murmur at His rod; ^ 

He *s more to us than all t^ world, 
Our Health^ our Life, oar'4Ek>d. 

185. oL. M. NoBTOK. 

1 My God, I thank thee! may no thought 

E'er deem thy Providence severe; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, ^ 
Calm each wild wish, each idle &ar. . 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature Woom; 

The sun shines bright, and man is gay; 
Thine eq«^ merely spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little d^. 

3 Pull many a throb of grief and pain 

Thy frail and erring child must know: 
But not one prayer is breathed in vainj^ 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ; '. 

Th» ijufposes of love fulfill ; 
And 'mid the wreck of human joy. 
Let kneeling faith adire Thy wiiL ' 



186. C. M. Thos. Mooeb. 

1 O Thott who driest the mourner's tear, ' *"• *;. 
How dark this world wo\3lI^ \ii^ 
lij when bereaved ot "woxmbSl^V^c^ 

Wec<mld not fty toTbR»\ 
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THE GOMEOBTEB. 

2 But thou wilt heal that suffering heart, 

Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breath^ sweetness out of woe. 

3 O, who could bear life's stormy doom, 

Did not Thy wing of love 
C!ome, brightly wafting through the gloom 
' Our p6lu;e-branch from^above 1 

4 Then sorrow touched by Thee grows bright, 

"With more than rapture's ray ; 
Ab darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 

187. L. M. 

1 Wht weep for fhoso, in hopeless woe, 

Who've fled and loft us mourning here? 
Triumphant o'er their latest foe, 
They glory in a brighter sphere. 

2 Space can not check, thought can not bound, 

The high exulting souls, whom He, 
Who formed these million worlds around, 
Takes to His own eterhRy. 

3 Weep not for them : beside us now 

Perhaps they watch with guardian care, 
And witness tears that idly flow 
O'er those who bliss of angels share, — 

4 Or round their Father's throne above, 

With raptured voice, His praise they sing; 
Or on His messages of love 
They journey with unwearied wing. 

188* ^' ^' Mrs. StAelb. 

1 Bo fades the lovely, blooming flower, 
Frail, smiling solace oi cjl\io\ix\ 
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THS OOMFOBTEB. 

80 soon oar transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

2 Is thei^ no kind, no healing art, 
To soothe the anguish of the heart? 
Spirit of grace I be ever nigh; 
Thy c(»nforts were not made to die. 

3 Then gentle patience smiles onjpal)^ 
And dying hope revives again ; 
Hope wines the tear from sorrow's eye^ 
And faith points upward to the sky. 

189. C. M. Mbs. Skeslx. 

1 The once-loved form, now cold and dead. 

Each mournful thought employs; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled. 
And withered all her joys. 

2 Hope loolj;g beyond the bounds of time^ 

When what we now deplore , 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 

3 Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears; 

Look to the world on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears. 
And joys that can not die. 

190. C. M. Mbs. Hj&makb. 

1 Calm on the bosom of fliy Gk)d, 

Young spirit, rest thee now ! 
E'en while with us thy footsteps trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath I 

Soul, to its place on M^\\\ 
They that have seen t\iy \ook.\iL^^«Si^ 
JSo more may fear to ^-^ 
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VHS GOHFORTBB. 

Lone are tbe paths, and sad the bowers, 
'Whence thy meek smile is gone;. 

But O, a brighter home than ours, . 
In heaven is now thine o¥hi. 



191, S. M. Mrs. HowiTT. 

1 O stlRlT," freed from earth! 
Kejoice, thy work is done I 
lUhe weary world ^js beneath thy feet, 
Thou brighter than the sun I 

i. 2. Awake, and breathe the air / . " 

. . Of the celestial clime I 
Awake to love which knows no change^ 
'. Thou who hast done with time! 

3 Awake, lift up thine eyesl 

. See, all heavenly host appears ! 
And be thou glad excee^nigly — 
Thou who hast done with tears I 

4 Ascend I thou art not now 

With those of mortal birth: 
The living God hath touched thy lips, 
Thou wno hast done with earth 1 



192. 8s. &r 7s* M. COLLTMU 

1 Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish 

O'er the grave of those you love; 
Pain and death, and night and anguish, 
Enter not the world above, 

2 While our silent steps are straying 

Lonelv through night's deepening shad 
Glary^B brightest beams are playfng 
Bound t)iQ ransomed epm^^^ W&> 
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THE COMFORTER. 

3 Light and peace at once deriving 

yrom the hand of G^d moat higli, ^ 
In His glorioiis presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 

4 Endless pleasure, pain excluding, 

Sickness there no more can come; 
There no fear of woe intruding 
Sheds o'er heaven a moment^B gloood. 

193. 8s. & 7s. M. 8. 7. SioTH. 

1 SiSTEB, thou wast mild and lovely. 

Gentle as the summer breeaa^ 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats amoitig the trees. 

2 Peaceful he thy silent slumher — 

Peaceful in the grave so low; 
Thou no mQre wilt join our number; 
Thou no more our songs shalt kaov. 

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us, 

Here thy loss we deeply feel; 

But 't is God that hath bereft via. 

He can all our sorrows heaL 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

When the day of life is fled ; 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee^ 
"Where no farewell tear is shed. 



194. lis. & 10s. M. Thob. Moose. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish; 
Come, $t the shrine of God fervently kEL^el^ 
Here bring your womided Vv«M\a^^i«t^\i^^^'^st 
anguish; >v««^. 

EaHh haB no iorrow tha^ \i«wie5tL<sKSi.^^VBM^- 
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£ COMPORTBE. 

^ /olate, light of the straying 

1 all others die, fadeless and pure, 
the Comforteiv tenderly saying, 
as no sorrow that heaven can not 



L. M. Mrs. Ba&battld. 

1 Ho>» dlest the righteous when he dies ! 

"When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
. How n^ildly beam the closing eyes! ,'j " 

Ho^ gently heaves the expiring breasjtT " 

2 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound| 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Where lights ^d shades alternate dwell ; 
How bright th' unchanging mom appears I 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! . 

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the dav. 

Light* from its load the spirit Aim, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
** How blest the righteous when he dies ! " 

196. L. M. Watts. 

1 Why should we start, and fear to die? 

• What timorous worms we mortals are! 
.... Death is the gate of endless joy, .,..c! 

And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strifia^ 

Fright our approaching souls awayj 
3tni we shrink back again. loWfe, 
Fond of our prison and owx c\ij. 
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TH£ COMFOBTSB. 

3 O, if my Lord would come and meet. 

My soul would stretch her wings in hasto^ 
Fly, fearless, through death's iron gate, 
Kor feel the terrors as she passad. 

4 Jesus can make a dyin^ bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 



197. L- M, Favoxtt. 

1 The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When honored parents fall around, 
When friends beloved and kindred dieu 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 

Should with our mourning passionsbleiid; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, .Guide^ 

Thou art each tender name in one; 
On Thee we cast our every care, 
And comfort seek fpom Thee aloncL 

4 To Thee, our Father, would we look, 

Our Eock, our Portion, and our Friencli 
And on Thy gracious love and truth 
With humble, steadfast hope depend. 

198. S. M. A. 0. THoicifl. 

1 O WHXBX shall rest be found — 
Rest for the weary fiO\i!L — 
When heavy daTknea^ \c*aaa vt^naa^ 
And waves of ang^vi^sJa. vJW 
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TH£ COMVORTXB. 

2 "Where shall we find repose? 

Whither, O whither flee? 
Where find relief from tears and woeS) 
Where sorrow will not he? 

3 There is ft Friend on high, ? 

Who hids us trust in Him,: 
His mercy is forever nigh ; 
His eye is never diml i 

4 Lord, on thy loving hreast 

We will m faith repose; 
There will we find a Welcome rest 
From all our cares and woes. 

199. ^' M. I>RUMM02rD. 

1 ArfLicrroN's faded form draws nigh, 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye; 
With sackcloth on her bosom spread, 
And ashes scattered o'er her head. 

2 But deem her not a child of earth ; 
From heaven she draws her sacred birthy - 
Beside the throne of God she stands. 

To execute His wise commands. 

3 The naessenger of grace, she flies 
To train us for our home, the skies ; 
And onwdrd as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the' day. 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn, 
Her looks with kindling radiance bum. 
And from her lips these accents steal : 

" God smites to bless, he founds to heal.*^ 

200. P- M- Hymns of Zion. 
1 Oft, by the silent tomb, 

Where grief is darkly \>ei\^Tis, 
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I^OYX, JOY, P£AOB.. 

Breaks through the fearful gloom 
This hope, from heaven desoending: 
Those formff rnico fair, 
That slumber there, 
The bonds of death shall sever; 
Those eyes once bright, 
Now sealed in night, 
Shall wake and smile forever. 

Thus by the silent tomb, etc 

2 O, when we m^et again 
The friends that molder round uji, • > 

Freed from each darkling chain 
Of grief, on earth that bound us, — 
Each parting knell, 
Each tear that fell, 
Shall be forg;otten evei\ — 
As round the throne, 
Close joined in one, 
We clasp, n« more to se^er. 

Tnus by the silent tonib, etc. 



LOYE, JOY, PEACE. 

20L 7s. M. Hss-Babbauld. 

1 Come I said Jesus' sacred voice. 
Come and make my paths your choice; 
I will guide you to your home; 
Weary pilgrim, hither, comel 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 

Long hast borne the pTou^ ^ofSSL^ ^«i^svo^ 
Long hast roamed lYie \iaEx«si ^«sN^ ^ 
Weary pilgrim, la\t\iQX \vaa\»\ 
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LOVE, JOT, PEACE. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek far ease, but seek in vain; 
Ye, whose swoln tind sleepless eyes 
"Watch to see the morning rise; 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, , 
In remorse for sin who moi^rn, 
Here repose your heavy care ; 
Who the stings of guilt can bear? 

6 Come ye all ! for here is found 
Balm that !lows f<fr 'every wound; 
Peace that ever shall endure; 
Best eternal! sacred, sure. 

202. 3. M. DoBBBiDax. 

1 Grace I 'tis a charming sound! 

Harmonious to the ear I 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And aU the earth shaH hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
* Through everlasting days ; 

It lays, in heaven the topmost stone^ 
And well deserves the praise. 

203. 8s. & 7s. M. T. L. Habbis. 

/ Ojft, when storms of pain &t« To\!iiim^ 
And I croaa the fiery sea, 
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LOVE, JOY, PEACE. 

Comes a Toice, my heart consoling: 
" Jesus loves me, even meV* 

2 When I sink, oppressed with anguish, 

Gomes that voice along the sea, 
Quickening all the powers that langnish : 
" Jesus loves me, evea me ! " 

3 O that great inspiring Presence 1 

How He stills my hosom-soa. 
Breathing there His mercy's essence I 
" Jesus loves ine, even me I" 

4 Faith reveals her starlit heaven ; 

Gentlest music lulls the sea; 
Yails that hide the Lord are riven; 
" Jesus loves me, even me l" 

6 Life is near, and earth is fleeting; 
Soon, beyond the stormy sea, 
I shall wake, in bliss repeatinc^, 
*♦ Jesus loves me, even me I" 

204:. C. M. Tate & Bbadt. 

1 LoBD, who 's the happy man, that nmy: 

To Thy blest courts repair, 
Not, stranger-like, to visit them. 
But to inl^abit there? 

2 'T is he whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves ; 
Whose ffenerous tongue disdains to speak 
^ ffhe ttdng his heart disproves; — 

S^in^^ever did a slander forgo, 

r-neighbox's forcvft \a ^ovjsA^ 
^Dldarken to a ia\aa tc^t\h» 
' malioe 'wluapet^ to\>s^^\— 
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LOVE, JOY, P£AOE. 

4 Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever firmly stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss, 
He makes his promise good.- 

5 The man who hy this steady course 

Has happiness insured, 
Tho' eartVs 'foundations shake, shall stand 
By Providence secured. 

205. ' I^- M. Watts. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone; 
Let my religious hours alone; 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from theel 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire^ 
Come, dear Bedeemer. from ahove, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare I 
How sweet thy entertainments are I 
Kever did angels taste above 

- Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail! great Immanuel, all divine I 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
The brighttot, sweetest, fairest One 
That eyes have seen, or angels known 1 

206, ^- M. Watts. 
1 »T IS by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as ^ghff 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our ligli. 

^ The want of sight she well supp\i»\ 
She makes the pearly galea «ppe«t\ 
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Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful wo tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
Ang rocks and dangers fill the way. 

207. C. M. Turner. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly blifls, 

And saves us from its snares; 
Its aid in every duty brings, 
And softens all our cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest neart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unvwls celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; * 
And bids us seek our portion there, — 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

4 On that bright prospect may we rest. 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

208. 7s. & 6s. H. MOKTQOMSBT. 

1 QoD is my strong Salvation : 

What foe have I to fear? 

In darkness tod temptation, 

• My Light, my Help, is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me, 

Firm to the fight I stand: 
What terror can coiktawA xc^a 
With God 8& m:j t\^\.\«sA. 



LOVE, JOY, PEAOK. 

2 Place on the Lord reliance; 

My soul, with courage wait; 
His truth be thine affiance, 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thine heart shall strengthen; 

His love thy joy increase; 
Mercy thy days snail lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

209. C. M. LoGAK. 

1 O HAPPT is the man, who hears 

Instruction's warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 Her treasures are of more esteeni . 

Than east or west unfold; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Thaii all their mine§ of gold. 

3 Shegni^ the young with innocence v y > 

In pleasure's path to tread: 
A crown of glory she bestows' 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labors rise, 

So her rewards increase; 
Her ways afe ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

210. P M. 

1 BimsT,.ye emerald ^ates, and bring 
To. my raptured vision, .. ; 
All the ecstatic poys that spring 

Bound the bnght elyeian : 
Lot we llftoxxT longing eyes, 
^''Oi^k ye intervening skieal 
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Sun of Eic:hteoiipnes9, arise, 
Ope the gates of Paradise. 

2 Hark I the thrilling symphonies 
Seem, mcthinks, to seize us; 

Join we too the holy lays, 
Sing the love of Jesus: 

Sweetest sound in seraph's song, 

Sweetest note on mortal tongue^ 

Sweetest carol ever sung, — 

Let its echo flow along. 

211. S. M. Stknnktt. 

1 How various and how new 

Are Thy compassions, Lord I 
Each morning shall Thy merdes Bhow, — 
Each night Thy truth record. 

2 Thy goodness, like the sun, 

Dawned on our e&ifj days, 

Ere infant reason had De^un 

To form our lips to praue. 

3 But we expect a day 

Still brighter far than this, 
When death shall bear our souls away 
To realms of light and bliss. 

4 There rapturous scenes of Joy : 

Shall burst upon our sight; 
And every pain, and tear, and sig^ 
Be drowned in endless light. 

212. S. M. Mbb. Steele, 

1 Far fVom these scenes of night 
TJnboimdod glories rise. 
And realms of in&mle d«^^!|^\i^ 
Uii jknown to mortal Q;^f«&. 



LOVE, JOY, PEACE. 

2 No strife or envy there 

The sons of peace molest; 
But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

3 No cloud those regions know, 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe^ 
Can never enter there. 

4 There night is never known, 

Nor sun's fiiint sickly ray ; 
But glory from th' eternal Throne 
Spreads everlaating day. 

213. C. M. Watts. 

1 Thsbe is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the nighty 
And pleasures buiish pain. 

2 Sweet fielda, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed in living green ; 

S o. to the Jews, old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between, 

3 O, could we make bur doubts remove, — 

Those ffloomy doubts that rise. 
And see tne Canaan that we love 
With unbeclou'ded eyes : 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us froQi the shore. 

214. 8s, M. a Wesley. 

I Away with our sorrow and feai\ 
We soon ahall recover oux Wda\ 
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The ci^«f saints shall appear, 

The iixy of eternity come: 
from eartb we shsll quickly remove^ 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father ahove^ 

The palace of angek and OodL 

2 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold; 

As crystal her buHdings are dear; 
Immovably founded in grace^ 

She stands as she ever nath stood, 
And brkhtly fier Builder displays, 

And wnes with the glory of G<mL 
« . 

3 No need of the aan in that day, ' 

Whidh never is followed by night, 
Where Christ does his brightness display, 

A ]piire and a ponnanient light: 
The Lamb is their Light and their Sun, 

Aldlo^ by T«fleet!oh,-tb^ shlm^ 
With JMisineflhblv one, - - 

And blight in eflu]gQIl08Jdi▼l^^ 

215. 0. H. ■ ■ ■ BiiannETT. 

1 Ok Jordan's stormv banks I standi 

And cast a wistnd eye 
To Canaan's Air and happy land. 
Whore my poiidpsioas lie^ 

2 Oihe transporting^ 

That rise* tb mv 
Sw«et:f '*^' — - 
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Sickness and sorroWi pain and death, 
Ara felt and ieored-no more. 

4 All o'er fhose wide-extended plains 
Slimes one eternal day; 
Th^e God, the Sun, foreVer reigns, 
And Boatters ntgfat away. 

216. 0. M. Watts. 

1 WheIt I can read my title dear 

To mansions in the sldea, 
I'll Ud fitreweH to every fear, 
And'iiripe my weoping ej^es. 

2 Shoidd eaitji aga&st my 4o«l engage, 

And fiery diSti he hurled, 
Then I can sdM^ at passion's rage. 
And face a ftowning world. 

3 Let eareS) like a wild deluge^ come. 

And storms of sonow fall; 
May I but safely reach my bqpie^ 
Hy God, my Heaven, my All! 

4 tMte shfldl I ha^ my weary soul 

In teas of heavenly rest ; 
.. And not a wav^jof-ironhle roll 
Aeroas my peacfefhl hreast 

."*■'.■ 

217- 78, M. 

1 ICabt to the Ba^vfofur^s tomb 
Hasted at the early dawn ; 
Spkce she btodght, and sweet perfhme, 
. But the Xiora she loved had gone, 
^r aWhild she lingering slsood. 

Filled with sorrow ai^ surprise, 
Tremblinf , while ft ptystal flood 
Issued urom her weeping eyes. 
130 



LOVE, JOY, PEACE. 

2 But her sorrows quickly fled 

When she heard his welcome Toice; 
ChruBt had risen from the dead: 

Now he hidslier heart r^ioOk 
What a change his word can n^doB^ 

Turning durknete- into' day! 
Ye who weep for Jesus* sake, 

He will wip9 your team away. 

218. L. M. ItorraomcBT. 

1 Faith, hope^ and olwrity, these three^ 
Yet is the greatest charity; 

Father of Bffhts, these gifts impart 
To mine and every human heart. 

2 Faith, that in prayer can never fail, 
Hope^ ttial'O^er doubting most prevail, 
And cfaari^, whose name a^ova 

Is God^s own name, for God is love. 

3 The m^ttning star is lost in lieh^ 
Faith vanishes at perfect signt^ 
The rainhow passes with the storm. 
And hope witn sorrow's fading form. 

4 But charity, serene, sublime^ 
Beyond the reach of death and fime^ 
Like the blue sky's all-bounding space, 
Holds heaven and earth in its IBmnrace. 

219. L. M. H. K. Whttb. 

1 WHSif. marshaled on the nig 
^ The glittering host bestadthe'i 
''One star alone^ of gLJl the train. 

Can fix tiie sinneir^s wandering q^«. 

2 Hark; hsrkl to God ^e cSbdntt\R«B3H^ 

J!rom every heat, froia cvcrj ^^bcixs 
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But one alone the Sftyionr speaks — 
It k the Star of Bethlehom. 

3 It IB oar guid^ oar fight, our all ; 
It bids our dark forebodiiifls ceate; 
j And through the atonn, uid Anger's thrall, 

It leada ua to the port of peace. 

1 4 Now saflsljr moored — our perils o'er, 

I We '11 sine, first in night's diadem, 

JForev V and for erermore, 
] The Stai^the Star of Bethlehem I , 

! 

^ 220. L. M. . Hedlei 
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1 A'^'^K^ K^y Boul} ^^ jovftil lays,. 
And sing thy grert Bedeki^ir^ praise; 
He Justly claims a song Urbm me : . 
His toTing-kindnesB, O how free I 



2 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather'd thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood : 
His loving-kindness, how good ! 



\\ 

3 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale^ 
3oon all my mortal powers must Ml ; 
may my last expirmg breath 
His loTing-kindness sing in death. 

4 Then let mo mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 

£ And sing, with rapture and surprise, 

( fii^ lovmg-kindness in the skies. 

j. 221, S. M. DODDSTDGII 

C 1 Qun heaTenly Tathot call«, 

■^ And (^a|in\iUiiv»ii«u% 
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With both our friendship shall be sweety 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefii : 

He pardons every day ; 
Almignt^ to protect our sooli, 
And wise to gui^o our way. 

3 Jesus, our living Head, 

We bless thy faithful care; 

Our AdvocateDefore the Throne^ 

And our Forerunner there. 

4 Here fix, my roving heart I 

Here wait, my wannest love! 
Till the oommunion be complete^ 
Ib Bobler Boesiee above. 



222. H. M. Hatfielb. 

1 Mx Shepherd's name Is Loye— 
Jehovah, God above; 

Where tender herbaee grows, 

And peaceful water low$. 
He gently leads, He jjjcindly feeds, 
And lulls me then to sweet repose. 

2 If e'er I heedless stray. 
He shows my feet the way ; 

Yea, though through dreary gkdM| 

I walk in dismal shades^ 
No harm I fear, for Thou art near; 
Thy faith;ful staff my progress aids. 

3 When raging foes surround, 
My comforts still abound; 

I breathe a fragrant air, 
And feed on sweetest iaro; 
Thus in Thy fold, when 'wotti w^^ ^^ 
I'll dwell secure beneath Tb^ cax^* 
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223. S. M. Fawcett. 

1 Blxst be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one^ 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutjial woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other fLign 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 

Soon shall we all be free, 
And perfect love and ftiendshlp reign 
Through all eternity. 



224. 6s. & 96. M. 

1 O HOW happy are they, 
Who their Saviour obey, 

And have laid up their treasure above; 
Tongue can never express 
. The sweet com£ort and peace 
Of a soul in its holiest love. 

2 That sweet comfort is mine, 
For the favor'divine 

I have found in the blood of the Laml ; 
When at first I believed, 
What a joy I receWod, 
What A heaven in Jeav\«?s nooi^X 
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8 'T is a heaven below. 

My Bedeemer to know, 
And the angels can do nothing more 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

4 O I the rapturous hight 

Of that holy delight 
Which I feel in the lifSs-giving blood I 

Of my Saviour possessed, 

I am perfectiy blest, 
As if filled with the fullness of God. 



225. 0. M. Babtov. 

1 OuB pathway oft is wet with tears, 

Our sky with clouds overcast. 
And worldly cares and worldly fbars 

Gk> with us to the last ; — 
Not to the last I €k)d's Word hath said, 

Could we but read arieht, 
O pilgrim ! lift in hope uy head, 

At eve it shall be light 1 

2 Though earth-born shadows now may shroud 

Our toilsome path awhile, 
Qod's blessed Word cai^ part each doad, 

And bid the sunshine smile. 
If we but trust, in living faith. 

His love and power divine, 
Then, though our sun may set in death, 

His light shall round us shine. 

3 When tempest douda are d«xVL q'Cl\^!^^ 

His how of lovo and pxaMfe 
Sbinea beauteoas in the -vaoVV^i^- ^'^i 
Token that storma ahaW c«aaA- 
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Then keep we on vith hope imchiird. 

By faitn and not by signt, 
And WQ &^1 0^^ ^^ word folfiU'd— 

At eve there shall be light I 



226. C- M. Babtov. 

1 Walk in the li^ht! so ihalt thou know 

. That, fellowship of Ipye 
His Spirit only can bestow^ 
Wno reigns in light ahov^ 

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrine^^ 
In whom no darkness is. 

8 Walk in the light I and thoU shalt o^n 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that Light hath on theo shoiie 
In which is perfect d&y* 

4 Walk in the light I and e*en the tpmb , 
No fearftil shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away Its gloom, 
^QT Christ hath conquered there. 



227. 88. & 48. 

1 There 's a Friend above all others, 
O how He loves ! 
His is love beyond a brother's, 

O how He loves ! 
Earthly friends may fSul and leave U0^ 
l4iis day kind, the next bereave us, 
But tbia Friend will ne'ei 3LftCW»«i 
O how He loves I 
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2 All our sins shall be forgiTen, 

O how Ho loves I 
Backward all our foos be driyeOy 

O how Ho loves I 
Best of blessings He '11 provide us, 
Naught but good shall e'elb betide m8| 
Safe to glory Ho will guide us— 

O how He loves I 

3 Let us still this love be viewing, 

O hew He loves! 
And, thon^h faint, keep on puTBuing, 

O how He loves f 
He will fltrengtikon each endeavor, 
And when passed o'er Jordan's river, 
This shall be our song foiever, 

O how He lofos t 



2S8. 8s. & 78. M. N: 

1 Glorious things of Uiee aie spoken, 
ZioDjOity of our God; 
He^'ivkose word can not be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode; 
On the Bock of Ages founded — 

What can shake thy sine zepose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile on all t)iy fint. 

, the streams of living waters, 
mingix^^ from eternal love, 
Well sapp^-thy sons and daughters, 

And all nar of want remove. 
Who can faint while such a river 

Sver tows thy th\i&i\2 aaHos^Q^I 
Grace which, like the X«at^ VJaa Qf««i 
Never fails from agi& V^ e^^^. 
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229. 7s. & 6s. M. 

1 The morning light is breaking^ 

The darkness aisappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To peuitential tears. 
Bach orceze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afiu^ 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 Bich dews of grace come o^er us 

In many a gentle shower; 
And brighter scenes before ui 

Are opening every hour: 
Each cry to heaven going 

Abundant answer Drines: = 
And heavenly gales are blowing, 

"With peace upon their wings. 

230. L* M. Dbtthmobs. 

1 SwssT Charity — ^tho child of Godt 
Gome, let us sound her praise abroad, — 
Hers, on whose kind, -maternal breist, 
The sheltered babes of misery rest: — 

2 "Who in her robe the sinner hides, 
And soothes tftid pities while she chides; 
"Who lends an ear to every cry, 

And asks n* plea but misery. 

3 Her tender mercies freely fiiin, 

Like heaven's refreshing dews, on all; 
Encircling in their wide emSntce 
Her friends, her foes—jthe Jiuman race. 

4 Nor bounded to the earth alone. 

Her love expands to worlds unknown ; 
Wherever faith*s rapt fhovxg\it \ia» wsiw^ 
, Or hope her upward ftigTit cxp\owflL\ 
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23L 7s. M. Gbaxtt. 

1 Lord of earth I Thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath plannedf 
Woods that waxe, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in his power. 

2 Yet amid this scene so fair, 
Should I cease Thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but Thee? 

3 Lord of Heaven I beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of pure delight ; 
There in love's unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall olasp again. 

4 O I that world is passing fair, 
Yet if Thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to mo? 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 



232; 8s. M. Nswrov. 

1 How tedious and tasteless the hours, 

When Jesus no longer I tee I 
Sweet prospects, sweotbirds, and sweet flowery 
Have lost all their sweetness to me. 

2 The midsummer sun shineii but dim, 

The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in Him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 

3 His name yields the richest ^Ttvxs&s^ 

And sweeter than imiaVc ma^oV»\ 
Hia presence disperses nvy ^ocm\^ 
And makes all witbiB. ma teVsve^* 
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4 Whenever I feel Him thus nigh, 
Naught have I to wish, or to fear; 
No mortal so happy as I — 
My summer endures all the year. 

233, lis. M. S. F. Stbsetxb. 

1 How gracious the promise, how soothing the 

word, 
That came from the lips of our merciftil liOid I 
" Ye lone and ye weary, ye sad and opp<*efi8ed, 
Come, learn of your Saviour, and yQ »nall find 

rest." 

2 Ye proud, from the paths of ambition depart, 
For meek was your Master, and lowly of neart; 
And all who have sinned and h&v^ wandtred 

astray, 
Come, walk in the light and the truth and the 
way. 

3 Ye heart-stricken sons, and ye daughters of woe, 
For you the fresh fountains of comfort overflow j 
■Tour souls to the blessed Bedeemer unite; 

His yoke it is easy, his burden is light 



284. S. M. 

1 LoYZ is the strongest tie 

That can our hearts unite ; 
Love makes our service liberty, 
Our every burden light. 

2 We run in God'^QOpunands, 

When love direoo the way; 
With willing bearta bM aQ\.vT« \A»d&| 
Our Maker's will obey. 
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3 Love softens all our toil, 

And makes our bondage blest ; 

The ffloomy desert wears a smile 

When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow, 

And banish wrath and strife; 
So shall we witness here below 
The Joys of heavenly Ufe. 



36. 8s. & 7s'. M. J. G. Adams. 

1 HtATEK is here; itslymns of gladness 

Cheer the true believer's way, 

In this world where sin and sadness 

Often change to night our day. 

2 Heaven is here ; where misery lightened 

Of iti heavy load is seen| 
Where the face of sorrow brightened 
By the deed of love hath b^n ;— • 

8 Where the bound, the pooi, despairing, 
Are set free, suppliea, and blest ; 
Where, in others' anguish sharing. 
We can flod our surest rest; — 

4 Where we heed the voio« of duty 
Rather than man's praise, or Fod: 
This is heaveiL—its peace, its beauty, 
Badiant with thp smile of God. 

l36» S. M. JXBYIS. 

1 Swmnr is the fHendly voice 

Which speaks of lif^ tvxv^^^e»*ij^\ 
Which bids tlie pemX-oxiV, t^yacr^ 
And sin and aorro^ c»8&^. 
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2 No balm on earth like this 

OaQ cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 
Sach pure delight impart 

3 Still merciful and kind. 

Thy niercy, Lofd, reveal: 
The broken heart tby love can bind. 
The wounded spirit h«al. 

4 Thy presence shall restore 

Peace to my anxious breast; 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
Vrom paths which Thou hast blessed. 



287. C. M. 

1 Hail, sweetest, dearest iie tbat binds 

Our glowing hearts in one ; 
Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our minds 

To sing what God hath done. 
' It IS the Bope, the blissful hope, 

Which Gospel grace hath given , 
The hope when days and years are past. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

2 No hope deferred, no parting sigh, 

That blessed meeting knows ; 
There fWendship beams from every eye. 

And love immortal grows. 
It is the hope, tho precious hope, 

Which boundless grace hath given: 
The hope when time shall be no mor^ 

We all shall meet in heaven. 
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238. C. M. A. C. Thomas. 

1 JoiNBD in a union firm and strong, 

Ko foe our ranks can break; 
To victory we press along, 

And glorious warfare make. 
Our fervent prayers shall still prevail 

Againstra host of sins; 
And angels every Christian Jiail 

Whose love a conquest wins. 

2 Then let our ranks, more closely joinodi * 

With shield and bulkier stand ; 
A Kingdom wo at last shall find, 

The promised spirit-land. 
Let all with harmony of voice, 

In lofty praises jom: 
Let every soul in Christ rejoice, 

With rapture all diviae. 

3 The kindling flame begins to glow, 

Each heart grows warm with love; 
And we enjoy on earth below, 

The bliss of heaven above I 
O thus forever may wo feel, 

And evermore display 
Devotiofi^s pure and holy zeal. 

In Zion's chosen "vyay. 

239. G. M. Mrs. Cabnet. 

1 Think gently of the erring one I 
O let us not forget. 
However darkly stained by sin. 

He is our brother yet I 
Heir of the same inheritance. 
Child of the selfsame God, 
He hath but stumbled m Wi<i ^'a^i^a^ 
We htLYO in wcaVcaeaa \xodu 
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2 8peak gently to the erring ones ! 

We yet may lead them oack, 
With holy words, and tones of love^ 

From misery's thorny track. 
Forget not, thou hast often sinned. 

And sinful yet ma^st be; 
DmI gently with the erring hearty 

As God hath dealt with thoe. 



240* ^- ^- ^^^ Bakb^uld. 

1 How hl^t thjD steered tie that binds 
In unfons^eetraccording minds I 

How swift the hoavcnlv course they run, 
Whose hearts, and faith, and hopes are one I 

2 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human shi and earthly woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

3 Together oft they seek the place 
Where God reveals His radiant face: 
How high, how strong, their raptures swell, 
There's none but kindred souk can tell. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When droops at length frail nature's flre; 
For they shall meet m realms above, — 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 



241. S. M. BXDDOMS. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their Yiead. 
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2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

8 Let envy and iH-will 
Be banished far away; 
Those should in l^oly friendahip dwell 
"Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the Church below 
Resemble that above; 
Where streams of ijurest pleasuM flow, 
And every heart it love. 



242. C. P. M. Cotton. 

1 If solid happiness we prize, 
Within our breast the jewel lies; 

Nor need we roam abroad : 
The world has little to bestow; 
From. pious hearts our joys must flow, 

Hea^ that delight in God. 

2 To be resigned when ills betide, 
Patient when favors are denied, 

And pleased with favors given,— 
This is the wise, the virtuous part; 
This is that incense of the heart 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

8 Thus through life's changing scenes we'll go: 
Its checkered paths of joy and woe 

With holy care we'll trea.d, 
Quit its vain scenes w\t\io\iV. «i \««t^ 
Without a trouble or a feax. 
And mingle with t^e ^esA. 
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LOVE, JOY, PEACE. 

243. L. M. CJOTTOK. 

1 "While some in folly's pleasures roll, 
And seek the joys that hurt the soul, 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 

A conscience peaceful to the last. 

2 With this companion in the shade, 
My sou! no more shall he dismayed ; 
But fearless meet life's dreariest gloom. 
And the pale monarch of the tomlx 

3 Amid the various scenes of ills, 
Each hlow some kind design fulfills; 
And can I murmur at my God, 
"While love supreme directs the rod ? 

4 His hand will sjmooth my rugged way, . f 
And lead me to the realms of day ; 

To milder skies, and hrighter plams, 
"Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

244. li. M. Stovkll. 

1 From every stormy wind that hlow«, 
From ev^ry swelling, tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

'T is found before the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — 
A place of all on earth most sweet; 
It 13 the heavenly mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
"Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, "by tak\\.\i \.\ife7 m^t 

Around one common mercy-^eaX,. 
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4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to gr- 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. ^^ x3JL 

Ml 

il greet 
245. L. M. ^-w.. 

1 Wkbe all our hopes- and all our fears 

Confined within life's narrow bound; 
If, travelers through this vale of tears, 
We saw no better world beyond ; 

2 Did not a sunbeam break the gloom, 

And not »► floweret smile beneath, — 
Who could exist in such a tomb ? 
Who dwell amid the shades of death ? 

3 And such were life without the ray 

From our divine religion given : 
'T is this that makes our darkness day ; 
'T is this that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Bright is the golden sun above, 

And beautiful the flowers that bloom, 
And all is joy, and all is love, 
Beflected from a world to come. 



246. p. M. 

1 O HAD I wings like a dove, I 'd fly 
Away from this world of care; 
My soul would mount to the realms on high, 

And seek for a refuge there. 
But is there no heaven hero below. 

No hope for the wound^iOi \iTCi«aX.1 
No ballow'mg spot wYvcre cow\.«o\»\Maa»'^v«^\ 
Ajd where I may &ivd tv x«aX»*l 
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^2 There is, there is, in Thy holy Word, 
24 Thy "Word which can ne'er depart, 
There is a promise of mercy stored 
JPor them who are lowly of heart. 
ff.y yoke is easy, my burden light — 
^ come unto me for rest ! " 

•, this is the promise of mercy, stored 
- For the wounded and weary breast. 



247. 8s. M. 

1 How precious when first I believed, 

Did Jesus my Saviour appear ! 
"When him as my Lord I received. 

To me ftbove all he was dear. 
All glory, dominion, and praise, 

To him who hath loved us be given, 
By all who on earth feel his grace. 

By all who behold him in heaven. 

2 With joy when my cup runneth o'er. 

When smiles this vam world upon me, 
My soul is transported still more 

My precious Redeemer to see. 
Dominion, and glory, and might, 

Forever and ever be paid, 
To Jesus our Joy and Delight, 

In robes of salvation arrayed. 

3 Thro* death's cloomy vale when I tread. 

And when the grave's terrors appear. 
No danger or evil I '11 dread, 

For Jesus, my Lord, will be there: 
His praises forever we '11 sing 

"Who 's willing and mighty to save. 
Who took from the monster Vv\a «.Un^, 
And spoiled of its terroi l\ie m:v^ 
148 



. LOVE, JOY, PEACE. 

348. 12s. & lis. M. 

i Haw ffweet to reflect on the joys that await tui, 
In yon blissful region, the haven of rest I 
Where glorified spirits with welcome shall |prMt 
us, 
And lead us to mansions prepared, for the blest ! 
Encircled with light, and with glory enshrouded, 
Our happiness perfect, our mind's sky unclouded, 
"We '11 bathe in the ocean of pleasure unbounded, 
And range witb delight through the Eden of 
Love. 

2 While legions angelic, with harps tuned celestial, 

Harmoniously join in the conceH of praise, 
The saints, as they come from the regions ter- 
restrial. 
In loud hallelujahs their voices will. raise. 
Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo through 

heaven; ' - ■ 

Our souls will respond, To Immanuel -lie given. 
All glory, all honor, all might and dominion, 
Who brought us through grace to the Eden 
of Lovel 

3 Then hail, blessed state, hail, ye seraphs of glory F" 

Ye angels of light, we '11 soon meetyou Sboye, 
And join your full choir in rehearsing the story. 

Salvation from sorrow through ransoming 
love! 
Though prisoned in earth, yet by anticipation 
Already our souls feel a sweet prelibation 
Of joys that await us, the joys of salvation, 

Reserved for mankind in the Edeu-of Level 



THB TBIUMPHS OF GRACE. 

249. C. M. DODDBIDGX. 

1 SnrOf ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing, 
Fllerims for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 A hand divine shall leild vou on 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise. 
And see your Father, God. 

3 Brighf garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
"While sorrow, sighing, and distresSi 
Like shadows, all are fled. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 

Pursue His footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
While laboring up tfie hill. 

260* 7s. M. MOKTGOHIEBY. 

1 ELuulI the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar. 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore ; — 
Halielijah to the Lord I 

God omnipotent shall reign, 
Halleli^ahl let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah !— hark ! the sound, 

Heard through earth and IhrougJIithQ aides, 
Wakes abovOj beneath, around, ^ 
All creation' a harmomea; 
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See Jehovah^s banner furled, 

Sheathed His sword; He speaks — ^'tis done. 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With supreme, unbounded sway; 
He shall reign though, like a scroll, 

Yonder heavens shall pass away; 
Then the end ; — ^beneath His rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall: 
Hallelujah 1 Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is All in all. 

25L lis. & lOs. M. 

1 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning! 

Joy to the lands that in darkness have Isjp. ; 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning, 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 

2 Lo I in the desert rich flowers are springing, 

Streams ever copious are gliding along; 
Loud from themountain-tops echoes are ringing^ 
Wftfttes rise in verdure and mingle in scAj^, 

8 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning, 
Long by the prophet&of Isra^ foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 

4 Soe, from all lands — from the isles of the ocean, 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commotion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 

262, C. M. ^5|V««^ 

1 Lol what a clonoxia b\^\. ^j^'^^Ras^ 
To our belfeying eyei&V ^ 
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The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From heaven at>oye, where God reside^ 

That holy, happy place, 
The new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 The God of glory down to men 

Removes His blest abode; 
Hen, the dear objects of His grace, 
And He, the loving God, 

4 His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fean, 
And death itself, shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day. 



258. H. M. TusNiB. 

1 OOMB, sing a Saviour's power, 

And praise his mighty name; 
His wondrous love adore, 

And chant his growing fame. 
Wide o*er the world he King shall reigll| - 
And righteousness and peace maintain. 

2 ,The scepter pf his grace 

He shall forever wield ; 
His foes, before his face. 
To strength divine shall yield: 
The conquest of his truth shall aho^ 
Wluii an almighty arm can ^o. 
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3 His alienated sons, 

By sin beguiled, betrayed, 
Shall then be born at once, 

And willing subjects made: 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn 
As dew-drops of the vemal mom. 

4 His nealm shall ever stand, 

By liberal things upheld ; 
And from his bounteous hand 

All hearts with joy be filled. 
A universe with praise shall own 
The countless honors of his throne. 

254. L. M. H. Ballov. 

1 When God descends with men to dweU, 

And all creation makes anew, 
What tongue can half the wonders tell? 
What eye the dazzling glories view? 

2 Celestial streams shall gently flow; 

The wilderness shall joyful be ; 
Lilies on parched ground shall grow, 
And gladneis spring on every tree; 

3 The weak be strong, the fearful bold, 

The deaf shall hear, the dumb shall sing, 
The lame shall walk, the blind behold. 
And joy through all the earth shall ring. 

4 Honarchs and slaves shall meet in love; 

Old pride shall die, and meekness rei^— > 
When God descends from worlds above, 
To dwell with men on earth again. 

255. C. M. Scotch Parafh. 
1 O^EB mountain-tops, the mount of Qody 

In latter days, shall riae 
Abore the summits of tlii^ "ViiKXa^ 
And draw the woudaniki^ «^^- 
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the joyful nations round, 
X tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 

to the mount of God," they say, 
And to His house we '11 go." 

war shall rage, nor hostile strife 
Disturb those happy years ; 
Jo plowshares men shall boat their swordfli 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

4 Nq longer host encountering host, 
Shall crowds of slain deplore I 
They '11 lay the martial trumpet by, 
And study war no more. 

256. C. M. H. Ballou. 

1 Jesus his empire shall extend; 

Beneath his gentle sway 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend 
And his commands obey. 

2 From sea to se% from shore to shore^ 

All nations shall be blest; 
"We hear the noise of war no more,-^ 
He gives his people rest. 

3 As clouds descend in gentle showers, 

When spring renews her reign; 
And call to life the fragrant flowers 
O'er forest, hill, and plain ;— 

4 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace^ 

Descends on man below, 
And o'er the millions of our race ,. . ^ 
His gentle blessings flow. <'^' ^- ■ 

6 All that the reign of sin destroyed 
The Saviour shall restore ; 
And, from the treasurea ot \3ttftXiOT^^ 
QiYQ boundless blesamgi mot^. 
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267. S. M. H. Ballot;. 

1 In Good's eternity 

Thei^ shall a day arise, 
When all the race of man shall be 
With Jesus in the skies. 

2 As night before the rays 

Of morning flees away, 
Sin shall retire before the blaze 
Of God's eternal day. 

3 As mutic fills, the grove 

When stormy clouds are past, 
Sweet aftt9)eiCi& «f redeeming love 
Shall all employ at last. 

4 Eedeemed from death and sin, 

Shall Adam's numerous race 

A ceaseless song of praise begin, 

And shout redeeming grace. 



258. ^' M. DxEBiiro. 

1 AwAKi the song that cave to earth 
Salvation in Immanuel's birtb I 
Angelic tongues the strain began, — 

'T was peace on earth, good-will to mgn. 

2 Celestial peace ! and is it ours 

To strike the harp on Salem's towers? 
To welcome back the dove that brings 
The balm of healing in her wings? 

3 She comes 1 and, lo, the orphan's "^roSl 
No longer loads th© i^vixv^ W»^^\ 
Contentment sheds Yier ftwst^OL «i2ffa> 

And nature owns thft sov^T«ii^'^w^^- 
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4 She comes ! and banner, spear, and plume^ 
That led to conquest and the tomb, 
Wreathed with the olive, now adorn 
The triumph of salvation'^ morn. 

259. H.-M. KSTEKLAXXK 

1 I SING the gospel day, 

When Christ shall finish sin, 
His wondrous love display, 

And every rebel win : 
They prostrate fall, and humbly own 
That God alone is All in sXL 

2 The Saviour, Christ, most reign 

Till all his foes submit, 
And, saved by him from pam, 

Shall worship at his feet: 
Shall prostrate fall, and humbly own 
That God alone is All in all. 

3 Then death itself shall die, 

And life triumphant reign; 
Ko more shall sinners sigh 

In darkness, guilt, and pain : 
Prostrate they fall, and hunibly own 
That God alone ia. All in all. 



260. 7s. & 5s. M. A. G. Thoicas. 

1 Thou whose wide-extended sway 
Suns and systems e'er obey I 
Thou, our Guardian and our Stay, 

Grace and truth impart ; 
May Thy word its power display, 
And Thy love-enkindling ray, 
Warm, enii^hten, and assay 
Every waiting heart. 
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2 Thou by all shalt be confessed, 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
When to Thy eternal rest 

In the courts above, 
Thou shalt bring the soro oppressed, 
Fill each joy- desiring breast, 
Make of each a welcome guest, 

At the feast of love. 

3 "When destroying death shall die. 
Hushed be every rising sigh, 
Tears be wiped from every eye, 

Never more to fall ; 
Then shall praises fill the sky, 
And angelic hosts shall cry, 
Holy, Holy Lord, Most High, 

Thou art All in all. 



261. C. M. H. Ballou. 

1 Behold on Zion's heavenly shore 

A pure and countless band. 
Whose, conflicts and whose toils are o'er. 
In glorious order stand. 

2 From eajrth's remotest bounds they canM^ • 

From tribulations great, 
And, through the victories of the Lamb^ 
Have reached the heavenly state. 

3 Hunger and thirst they know no more, 

From burning heats refreshed ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his storey 
And give them endless rest. 

4 God all their tears shall wipe away, 

And they His wondex* \jftW, 
While in His temple t\iey ^\v«XV ^Xa:^^ 
And God with them &h«\\ ^'«^- 
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262. P. M. Gbo. Bog: 

1 Thb Abrahamic covenant all people embraced, 
And all who die in Adam are in Jesus replaced: 
For Jehovah hath sworn, and He will not renll 

His vow, 
That in the name of Jesus every creature shall 
bow. 

2 Prom his kingdom shall Christ remove all things 

that offend, 
He will finish transgression, and bring sin to an 

end. 
No place for the devil nor his worics will be 

found, 
Where sin once abounded grace much more shall 

abound. 

3 then shall the glorious restitution take plaoe^ 
The reconciliation of all Adam's lost race, 
Whicjh Jehovah hath promised and announced 

unto man, 
By the mouth of all His prophets sint^ creation 
began. 

4 To Zion the ransom'd of the Lord shall repair, 
The Jew and the Glentile, bond and free shall 

be there : 
All people encircled in the Saviour's embrace, 
And signing and sorrow to their songs shall give 

place. 

5 On the mountain of Zion God a feast shall afford, 
And all nations shall flock unto this feast of the 

Lord; 
The songs of salvation shall employ every yoiccL 
Christ shall see of the teavaW ot \v\a w>\3\ wA 
rejoice, 
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6 Every creature in heaven, on earth, and beneath. 
Shall celebrate the triumph over Ha-des and 

death : 
All rule, and authority, a;id power overthrown, 
And God All in all the whole creation shall own. 



263. lis. & 10s. M. A. C. Thomas. 

1 God of creation, our Father and Saviour, 

Praise for Thy goodness we humbly accord; 
Crown'd with Thy blessing, and blest with Thy 
favor, 

Time has roll'd on in the love of the Lord. 
Thou of all comfort the Author and Giver, ■ 

Ever may we Thy compassion proclaim ; 
Lauded and hallow d forever and ever, 

Be the Almighty's adorable name. 

2 Bound us we ffaze on the works of creation. 

Wisdom and goodness in all things we see; 
Brighter, by far, in the plan of salvation, 

Shineth the grace that proceedeth from Thee ! 
Forward we look, and the brightness of glory 

Dawneth resplendent from mansions above; 
Ransomed from sorrow, each soul shall adore 
Thee, 

Filled with the fruits of unsearchable love! 

3 Darkness and doubting forever departed, 

Sighing and sorrow forever shall cease; 
And in the grace by Jehovah imparted, 

Joy shall roll on in the river of peace. 
Thou of salvation the Author and Giver, 

Oft shall remembrance thy mercies recall ; 
Lauded and hallowed forever and eN<«^ 

Be the Creator and SavioxxT oi «X^\ 
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264* lis. & lOs. M. Knesuuvd. 

1 Gome, then, O my soul, meditate on that day 
When all things in nature Ood's voice shall obey; 

- The trumpet shall sound, the dead all arise, 
And ascend up together with God in the skies. 

2 "When the gates of the law and the prophets 

on fold,— 
The promise therein to all nations he told, — 
Heav'n's arches shall ring, the Saviour appear, 
The true Gospel tidings shall reach ev'ry ear. 

3 The deaf shall all hear, the dumh shall all sing, 
The blind shall discover that Jesus is King; 
The lame shall all walk, the mourners rejoice, 
The poor and the simple believe in his voiceb 

4 All creatures in heaven and earth shall revere, 
No sounds of rebellion shall fall on the ear; 
Jesus shall be crown'd the Head of all men, 
The peace of his kingdom shall ne'er have an 

end. 

5 All sin shall be closed, transgression shall cease— 
And nature rejoice in the beauty of peace; 
The victory won, rebellion shall fall, 

And God, our Creator, shall be All in all. 

265. C. M. L. C. Beowne. 

1 AxcD is it so — and is it so ? 

Can news so good be true ? 
Shall man, redeemed from sin and woe, 
Be raised to life anew? 

2 Yes, Jesus shall a victory win. 

And Satan's power destroy — 
Sball triumph over dcul\\ aiv^ sviv, 
And crown the wor\d vjV\.\i ^o^- 
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3 I '11 hush my sighs, and dry my tears, 

And lay my doubts aside ; 
For lo ! a glorious sight appears, 
The heavens open wide. 

4 There Jesus shines, the conq'ring King, 

His banner wide unfurled; 
And saints and angels shout and sing. 
The Saviour of the world f 



266. lis* M. A. B. GB06H. 

1 O WHY should the hearts of believers be sad, 

Or religion be clothed in the vestments of 

gloom ? 
In- heaven above there are none but the glad, 
And we are their kindred, and heaven's our 

home. 

2 By the light of the gospel, earth's valley of team 

Is arched o'er with rainbows that smile as 
they weep ; 
And evil's dark cloud fades in skies thai it dears, 
Till death, even death's but axhild's peaceful 
sleep. 

3 The ends of the earth — all the offspring of God — 

Shall with us be saved, and Jehovah adore :^ 
All suffering shall cease, sin and death be de- 
stroyed — 
O what can the souls of Ijelievers ask more? 

4 Then rend from religion the drapery of gloonii 

And banish forever all doubt and despair; 
Let Faith, Hope, and Love every moment illume^ 
And good- will to man be the bftaxM^^sow^wMsX* 
prayer. 
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267. L. M. WlLLIB. 

1 The. perfect world, by Adam trod, / '' 
Was the first temple, — ^built by God ; 

His fiat laid the corrfer-stone, 
And heaved its pillars one by one. 

2 He hung its starry roof on highr-^ 
I'he broa^, illimitable sky ; 

He spread its pavement, green and l»igbt| 
And curtained it with scorning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood. 
The sea — the sky — and " all was gooaV' 
And whan its first few praises rang. 
The " morning stars together sang?* 

-.4 Lord, *i is not ours to make the sea, '*' 
And earth, and sky, a house for Thee^ 
But in Thy sight our oflfring stands— 
An humbler temple " made with hands.'' 

5 We can not bid the morning star 
To sing how bright Thy glories are; 
But, Lord, if Thou wilt meet us here^ 
Thy praise shall be the Christian's tear. 
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OBDINATION AND INSTALLATION. 

268. I>. M. MONTQOHEBT. 

1 We bid thee welcome in the name 

Of Jesus, our exaltedHead : 
Come as a Servant; so^e came, 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a Shepherd ; guard and keep 

This fold from doubt, and fear, and sin; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep,. ' 
The woun^ded heal, the lost bring in, 

3 Come as an Angel, hence to guide 

A band of pilgrims «ii their way, 
That, safely walking at thy side, 
We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 

4 Come as a Teacher, sent from God, 

Charged His whole counsel to declare; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

5 Come as a Messenger of peace, 

., Filled with the Spirit, fired with love; 
Live to behold our large increase. 
And die to meet us all above. 



269. L. M. 

1 With heavenly power, Lord I defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
His person bless, his faith secure. 

And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with alKsufficient ^tf^\ 
Direct his feet in paihs o£ p^Qdc^\ 
Thy truth and faitbtaln^aa i\x>kfiS\^ 

Aad help Mm to o\»y T\i^ ^'W^ 
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3 Before him Thy protection send; 
O love him, save hiny to the end I 
Nop let him, as Thy pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of Thy love. 

4 Enlarge, inform, and fill his heart ; 
In him Thy mfghty power exert ; 
That thousands yet unborn may praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

270* L. M. PiKRPONT. 

1 O'THOtr, who art above all hight. 

Our Ofod, our Father, and our Friend! 
Beneath Thy thwne of love and light, 
Let Thine adoring children ben£ 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 

A vine that by Thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in prayer, that Thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since this Thy servant now hath given 

• . Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth, 
To the rreat cause of truth and heaven, 
Be Thou his guide, O Gk)d of truth I 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain, 

His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 

Till green fields smile, and golden grain, 

Bipe for the harvest, waits Thy will. 

27L C. M. H. Bacjon. 

1 Not for the prophet tongue of fire, 
Qp voice of trumpet tone, 
We lift our prayer, lmmoT\A\^Vt^ 
FoT bim before Thy tooue. 
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2 We ask for wisdom^s gifts and grMd, a 

The heart alive to love, 
I The earnest zeal to save our race^ 
Ali selfish aims above. 

3 Lord, bless him now I By holy rite, 
■ij.-f.ii' We consecrate to Aee ! ; • : 

M^ake to his eye the chief delight 
Christ's prospering work to see. 

4 Bold let him be for truth and man, 
. ' For God and righteousness I 
Free let him speak" the gospel plan. 

And the whole truth confess. 

5 Be Cloud and Fire &fk>\it his way, 

TillXJanaan's land is trod ! 
Then o'er his grave Thy church shall say, 
He led us to our God I 



ASSOCIATIONS AND CONVlfiNTIONS. 

272. I^ M. H. Ballof. 

1 Deab Lord, Thy lowly servants here 
From various parts together mee^ 
To tell their labors through the year, 
And lay the harvest at Thy feet. 



2 The reapers cry, " The fields are whitfei 

All ready tp be gathered in, ' 

And harvests wave, in chanffihg light, 
Far lis the eye can trace the scene.'* 

3 Lord, bless us while we here remASsL\ 

With holy love out \>ow>Tcv5i ^JJ^% 

O may Thy doctrine aLTo^^S^sft^w&s^ 

And liko tiie aUeiit ^-erw ^asis^ 
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/Mle we attend Thy churches' cam 
O grant us wisdom from above; 
With prudent thought and humble pnjeiri 
May we fulfill the works of loTe. 

273* ^* M. B. Frakcob. 

1 BfiTOBE Thy throne, eternal Kixig f 
The voice of joyful praise we bring,— 
"We sinff the conquests of Thy slrord, 
And publish loud Thy healing word. 

2 While angels sound Thy glorious name^ 
Thy saving grace our lips proclaim; 
And, while we feel Thy heavenly lavei 
We burn like seraphim above. 

3 Still in Thy work would we abound ; 
Still prune the vine, or plow the ground; 
Thy sheep with wholesome pasture feed. 
And wateh them with unwearied heed. 

4 Thou art our Lord, our Life, our Love^ 
Our Rest below, ourTeace above: 
Thy praise shall be our best employ^ . 
Thy presence our eternal joy. 

274. 7s. & 6s. M. Hbbxb. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 
■ From India's coral strand, — 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Boll down their golden sand, — 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, — 
Ther call us to deliver 
Their land from eixox'fi Oawa^ 
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2 What though the spicy breezeiEf ; 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle? 
Though every prospect pleases, . . fi«i 

And only man is vile ? < t c* 

In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strownf 
The heathen in his Uindness 

Bows down to wood and stonew 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, — 
SiMtil we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! O, salvation I 

The joyful sound produm, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 



275. L. M. Pratt's OoEti- 

1 Yb Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
Salvation thro' Immanuel s name; 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

2 He'll shield yon witii a'wall of flra^ 
With holy zeal your breftts inspire; 
Bid raging winds their flny eease^ 
And hush the tempests into peace* 

3 And when your labors all are o'er^ 
Then we shall meet to part no more; 
Meet, with the ransomed throne to &SL 
And crown the Saviour Lord of alL ' 



let 
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DXBIOATION OF GHILDRXH. 

276. C. M. DoDBBiDai. 

1 See IsraeVft gentle Shepherd standy 

With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark I how he ealls the tender lam!»| 
And folds them in his arms I 

2 " Permit them to approach," he crfeSi 

" Nor scorn their tumble name; 
For 't was to bless such souls as theie 
The Lord of glory came." 

3 We bring them, Lord, with thankfal hewtli 

And yield them up to Thee; 
Joyful that we ourselves are iida^ 
Thine let our offspring be. 

277* G' ^* BTExnan 

1 Thy life I read, my dearest Lord, 

With transport all divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word. 
Thy love in every line. 

2 With joy I see a thousand charma 

S^r^ o'er Thy lovely face, 
While infasts, in Thy tender anmi^ 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 I take these little lambs, said Hie, 

And lay them on my breast; 
Protection they shall find in me, 
' In me be ever blest. 

4 Death may the bands of life unloose^ 

But not dissolve my love; 
JfiJJions of infant so\x\a comipo^ 
The family above. 



OCCASIONAL UYUm. 

_ lappyp 
And shout, with joys divine^ 
►ear Saviour, all we hav 
Shall be forever thine. 



5 His words, ye happy parents, hear, 
And shout, with joys divine^ 
Dear Saviour, all we have and tie 



278. L. M. "W. BOSTOH OOLL. 

. 1 This child we dedicate to Thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 
Shield it from sin and threatening wiong^ 
And let Thy love its life prolong. 

2 O may Thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep Thy law; 
May virtue, piety, and truth 

Dawn even with its dawning youth. . 

3 Grant that, with true and faithful heart| 
We too may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each'promise thou hast given. 
Blest with the happiness of heaven. 

279. 8s. & 7s. M. 

1 Savtoub, who thy flock art feeding 

With a shepherd's kindest ota% 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs thy bosom share,— i 

2 Now this little one receiving, 

Fold U in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know — thy word believing,— ^ 
Only there, secure from harm. 

3 Never, from thy pasture roving^ 

Let it be the lion's prey \ 
Let thy tenderness, «o \cmTi^^ 
Keep it all life's daagiecoxM^ ^^iii^* 
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4 Then within thy fold eternal 

Let it find a resting-place; 

J*eed in pastures ever yeimaly 

Drink the rivers of thy 



OHUBCH FELLOWSHIP. •■ ' 

280. L. M. KfeLLX. 

1 CoMS in, thou blessed of the Lord, 

In Jesus' name we bid thee come: 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad : 
"Welcome I our brother, — welcome YkCBBoe, 

2 Those joys which earth can not afford, 

"We '11 seek in fellowship to ptove^ 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears. 

"We '11 make our jo^rs and sorrows Known; 
"We'll share each other's hopes and fears, 
And count our brother' a cares our own. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeat; 

Beceive assurance of our love, 
Until we all together meet 
Anrand the- throne of God above I 

28L S. M. DWIQHTL 

1 I LOTK Thy churcli, O God ! 

Her walls before Thee stand, 
• Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 

2 For her my tears shall fall, 

Por her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and to\\*\» A'^^a^- 
aSU toilfl andcarea diaXVwA. 
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3 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize itB[ heavenly ways, 
Her s^yqfc^mmanion, solemn vows, 
HlgPF^i^ <^ love and praise. 

4 Father and Friend divine, 

Our Savioiuf and <Mir -King, 
Thy hand from evefy snare and fcm 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

282. L. M. . DODDBIDGE, 

1 O, fiAPPY day, that fixed my choice 

On Thee, my Father and my God I 
Well may this glowing heart rejoioe^ 
And tell its raptures all abroad 1 

2 O, happy bond, that made my vows 

To Him who merits all my lovet 
Let cheerful anthems fill the house, 
While to His alter now I move. '; 

3 Now rest, my long-divided hearl; 

Fixed on Uiis blissful center, rest ; 
Here have I found a nobler part; 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast. 

4 High Heaven, thai hears the solemn tow. 

That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life's latest hour I b«w, 
And bless in death a bond a» daar. 



OOMMUNION. 

283. 7o. M. BowBDrcu 

1 Not with terror do we meet " "' I . 

At the board by 3e%viA s^T«a^\ ,*". 

Not in myifter; drhds. wi^ eaX» ....^li " ^ 
Of the Saviour' a ^ii« wx^ \s««^*» 

n\ 
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2 'Tis liis memory we record, 

'Tis his virtues we proi&laim; 
Grateful to our honored Iiord| 
Here we bless his sacred tOJKm, 

3 See him, on the dreadful day 

Of hit mortal agony, 
Break the breadf and hear him savi 
" Eat of this, and think of meP' 

4 See him standing on the brink 

Of the tomb; and hark, he cries, 
*^ Take the cup, and, as ye drink, 
O remember him who dies 1 " 

6 Yes, we will remember thee. 

Friend and Saviour; and thy fbast 
Of all services shall be ,. > 

Holiest and welcomest 

284. 7s. M. Pratt's Coll. 

1 Bread of heaven I on thee we feedi 
For thy flesh is meat indeed; 
Ever let our souls be fed 

"With this true and living bread 

2 Vine of heaven ! thf blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

liord, thy wounds our healing give; 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Bay by dav with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died, 
Lord of life! O let us be 

Booted, grafted, built on Thee I ; 7;. 

285. C. M. £. tItlor. 

i IfoT here, whwe task to t\Kaskk. oiL\nxfiL 
Whose latest thoughtB ^«tQ w»»> 
1T2 
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Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

2 No, gracious Master, not in vain, 
Thy life' of love hath been; 
The peace thou gav'st may yet remain, 
Though thou no more art seen. ; -> 

8 " Thy kingdom come;" we watch, we wait, 
To hear thy pheering call ; 
When heaven ^11 ope its glorious gate^ 
And God be All in all. 

286. C. M. S. GiLicAK. ^ 

1 O Gk)D, accept the sacred hour 

"Which we to Thee have given; 
And let this hallowed scene nave power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

2 Still let us hold, till life departs, 

The precepts of Thy Son, 
Kor let OUT thoughtless, thankless hearts 
Forget what he has done. 

3 His true disciples may we live^ 

From all corruption free. 
And humbly learn, like him, to give 
Our powers, our wills, to Thee. / :^2 

287. 8s. & 78. M. I^qetsbColl. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

"Which for us the Lord hath spread. 
May our souls, refre^ment finding, 
Grow in all things like our Hec^. 

2 His example by beholding. 

May our lives his \rcva,^<&\i«Kc\ 
Him our Lord and 1!&.«a\«c q,^\sv^^ 
Eia conimaHdB maj ^^ x«^«t^» 
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3 Love to God and men dispUying, 
Walking stead&st in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing;, 
roace from God throogh endkif daj* 

288. C. M. 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of peaoe^ 

Who round his table draw I 
Bemember what his spirit was. 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love which all his bosom filled 

Did all his actions euide; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught: 
Inspirea by love, he died. 

3 And do you love him ? do you feel 

Your warm affection move ? 
This is the proof which he demapdfli ■ 
That you each other love. 



NATIONAL. 

289. 6s. & 4s. M. S. ¥. Smith. 

1 My country ! 't is of thee, 
Sn^t land of liberty! 

Of thee I sing ; 
Land where my fathers diedl 
Land of the pilgrim's pride I 
From every mountain-side, 

Let freedom ring. ^' 

2 My native country ! thee. 
Land of the noVAetMiftV 

Thy name I Vm^\ 
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I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills, 
jLike that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ringfrom all the trees 

Sweet Freedom's song ; 
Iiet mortal tongues awake. 
Let all that b^nnithe partakfi^ 
Let rocks their silence break^ 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our father's God ! to Thee, 
Author of liberty I 

To Thee we sing; 
LoD^ may our land be bright 
"With freedom's holy light: 
Protect us by Thy might, 

Great God, our King. 

200. C. M. ^ /Wrifobd. 

1 Lord t guard our shores fh>m every foe, 

"With peace our borders bless, 
"With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

2 TJiyte us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

3 Here may religion shed her light 

On days of rest and toil. 

And piety and virtue reign, 

And bless our native soil. 

4 Lord of the nations 1 now to Thee 

Our country w« comm^nd\ 
Be Thou h«r Kef uao mv^^msc '^rasX^ 
fler everlaating IS^neiii^. 
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THE TEAR. 



29L C. M. Febgus. 

1 The je&T begins with promises 

Of joyful days to come, 
Of Sabbath bells, of times of prayer, 
Of thoughts on heaven, our home: 

2 Of seed-time, wHh its gentle winds, 

Soft dews and healtmul showers, 
And streamlets ffOshiDg from the hills. 
And l»irds and. opening flowers; 

3 Of summer, with ils warbling choir 

Amid the balmy leaves ; 
Of autumn, with its fragrant herbs 
And fruits and beiiding sheaves: 

4 Of countlees mercies from our Gk)d, 

Who rules the changeful years. 
Both here and in the world of love, 
Beyond the heavenly spheres. 

292. I'* M. Febgus. 

1 The spring, the joyous spring is come, 
With lovely flowers of early bloom; 
The warbling birds, on every ti'ee, 
Fill all the air with melody. 

2 Once more, unsealed, the fountains run. 
Sparkling, beneath a brighter sun; 
Green leaves and tender herbs arisc^ 
Cheered by the glow of warmer skies. 

8 O Lord, the changes of the year 
At Thy almighty word appear; 
And all the seasons, aa tVv^^j toW, 
Declare Thy name f rom ^\^ \o V^\^ 
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4 Spring showers, descencUnj; from alJoT! 
Bear down glad tidings of Thy love, 
And every blossom on the tree 
Bespeaks our gratitude to Thee. 



293. S. M. 

1 Gbeat God, at Thy command, 

Seasons in order rise: 
Thy power and love in concert re^ 
Through earth, and seaSi and pkies. 

2 How balmy is the air I 

How warm the sun's hright beams! 
While, to refresh the ground, the rains 
Descend in gentle streams. 

3 With grateful praise we own 

Thy providential hand, 
While grass, and herbs, lUid waving 00 
Adorn and bless the land. 

4 But greater still the gift 

Of Thy beloved Son; 
By him forgiveness, peace^ and Joj, 
Through endless ages run. 



294. 7s. & 6s. M. Bvamsi : 

1 The leaves around me fitUing, 
Are preaching of decay ; 
The hollow winos are calling, 
" Come, pil^im, come away 
The day, in night declinln^^ 
Says I must, too, d"Wi\VBft\ 
The year its bloom tc&Vkc&b%, 

Its lot foresbado-wfe ifis^ 
12 im 
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2 The light my path surrounding, 

The loves to which I clibff, 
* The hopes within me hounding. 

The joys that round me wing^— 
All; all, h'ke stars at even, 

Just gleam and shoot away, 
Pass on hefore to heaven, 

And chide at my delay. 

3 The fHends gone there before me 

Are calling ft-om on high, 
And happy an^ls o'er me 

Tempt sweetly to the sky: 
" "Why wait," they say, " and wither, 

'Mid scenes of death and sin? 
. O, rise to glory, hither. 

And find true life begin." 

286. C. M. Watis. 

1 The hoary frost, the fleecy snow. 

Descend and clothe the ground; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

2 God sends His word and melts the snow; 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 

And bids the spring return. 
2 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey His mighty word; 
With songs and honors sounding loud!,-. . 

Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

286. 7b. M. Nxwiov. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the aoh 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls the& race'hav^'tvas 
Never more to niQQt \i& \vAt^"« 
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rized in an eternal state. 
They have done with all below; 

We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 

2 Thanks for all gifts, Lord, reoeive, 

Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 

With Thyself and heaven in view: 
Bless Thy word to old and young; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short race is run, 

iCay we dwell with Thee above. 
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297. 6s. &5s. M. 

1 Whisn shall we meet again — 

Meet ne'er to sever? 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Bound us forever? 
Our hearts will ne'er repose^ 
Safe from each blast that blowS| 
In this dark vale of woes — 

Never, no, never. 

2 When shall love treetj flow, 

Pure as life's river? 
When shall sweet friendship glow 

Chan^less forever? 
Where loys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each. liQail liickm ^iXi\ 
And fears of pardag OqSI 
Kever, no, nev«r. 



. CSlOSIVQ STMN8. 

3 Up to tU«i w^ld of liglit 
■ Take us, dear Saviour n 
May we all there unite, 

Mappy forever. 
"Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell; 
And tim^e dur joys dispel 

IS wet, no, never. 
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4 Soon shall we meet again — , 
Meet ne'er to^ sever; ^ 

Soon will peacb wreathe het twn. 
. Bound us forever. '' 

Our hearts will then repose, 
Secure from worldly woes : 
Our songs of joy shall close 
Never, no, never. 



298. P.M. GecBo^i^ 

1 Thebx 's a region above , 

Free from sm and temptation, 
And a mansion of love 
^''' For eatrh child of creation i 

Then dismiss all tl\y fears, , ^ ^ 

Weary pilgrim of sorrow, > 
Though thy. sun set in tears, 

'T will rise brighter, to-mcwrow. 

2 There our toils will bo doue^ 

And free^race be our story; 
., God himself be our Sun, 
' And our unsettine Glory, • 
In that world of deiiffht, 

Spring shall never De ended|. 
ifor amll shadows or n\|^\ 
With its brjghtties& >^ UwsAfi^ 
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3 There shall friends no more part, 
' Kor shall farewells be spoken ; 
There 'U be balm fortiiQ heart. 

That. with. anguish was broken; 
From iajQ^ctioniset free^ 

And from, (Jpd i^e'er to seyer, 
"Wie Qis gioiy, shall see, 

And enjoy Him forever. «v: . . 



299. 83. & 7a. M. Bxtbdib. 

1. ^iORD, dismiss us with Thy bles$in^ 

,(1: ■•.■:■ Yill our hearts with joy and peiEU^ ; 

Let us each, Thy love possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming graice ; 

O refresh us I 
Trav'ling through this wUderness. 

.^.:% Thanks wo give and adoration, 
yor the gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound 
i . May Thy presence . OC 

With us evermore be found. 



300, Ts. M. CowPEB. 

1 Now may He who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Onrist, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May He teach us to fulfill W\^- 

What is pleasing m TSXa ^^^V, 
Perfect us in all Has V\W, ,^^ 

And preserve ua 6lsx'3' wcA'^^B**' 
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30L H. M. TuBvxB. 

1 Znn> Lord, before thy face 

Again with joy we bow, 
For all the gifts and grace 

Thou dost on us bestow. 
Our tongues would all Thy love ^rodum, 
And chant the honors of Thy iiame. 

2 Here, in Thine earthly house, 

Our joyful souls have met; 
..I . Here paid our solemn vows, .>.:"^L 

And felt our union sweet. i 

For this our tongues Thy love proclaim^ 
And chiuit the honors of Thy name^ 

3 Now may we dwell in peace 

Till here again we come ; 
• And may our love increase 

Till Thou shalt bring us home. . ,. 
Then shall our tongues Thy love prdenim, 
And chant the honors of Thy name. 

302. 8s. & 7s. M. Newtoh. 

1 Mat the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
. Rest upon us from above. ^.O-' 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 
And possess, in sweet communion, .. 
Joys which earth can not afford. 

S03. 7s. M. 

1 Wh-en shall we all meet «i^«.m't 
Whm »hall we all meet u^t^.*^ 
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. , Oft may glowing hope expire, .r\ 

Oft may wearied love retire, 
Oft may death and sorrow reign, 
Ere we all shall meet again. 

When the dreams of life are fled, 
When its wasted lamps are dead, 
When in cold oblivion's shade, 
Beauty, fame, and power are laid, 
Where immortal spirits reicn, 
There we all shall meet again. 

804. L. M. Wa*w. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Lei the Bedeemer s name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore^ 
Till suns shall rise to set no more. 

306. 8s. & 7s. M. S. F. Adams. 

1 Part in peace ! is day before us ? 

Praise His name for life and light; 
Are the shadows lengthening o'er us? 
Bless His care who guards the night. 

2 Part in peace I with deep thanksgiving, 

Bendering, as we homeward tread, 
Gracious service to the living, 
Tranquil memory to the dead. 

3 Part in peace i such are the praiaea 

God, our Maker, \o\ft\Xi\5«BX.\ 
Such the worship tlasA. u^xwafi^ 
Human hearts to Yuea.'veEX'j " 
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306. 88. & 78. M. BlCKSB^TXTB. 

1 Heavxnly Shepherd, ^de u% feed us, 

Through our pilgrimage below, 
And beside the waters lead us, 
"Where Thy flock rejoicing go. 

2 Lord, Thy guardian presence eYdi^ 

Meekly kneeline, we implore; 
We have found Thee, and would nerer, 
Never wander from Thee more. 

807. 6b. ox S. M. 

1 Once more before we part, 

Bless the Redeemer B name; 
Let every tongue and ei^ery heart 
His wondrpua grace proclaim. 

2 Lord, in Thj name we come; 

Thy blessmg still impart ; 
We met in JesuB' hallowed nam% 
In Jesus' name we part 



3 Still on Thy holy Word, 

We'll live and- feed and grow; 

Go on to know oar heavenly Lord, 

And practice what we know. 

4 Kow, Lord, before we part. 

Help us to bless Thy name: 
May ever}' tongue and every neart 
Thy wondrous love proclaim. 

808. L. M. 

1 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow : 
Praise Him, all creatures here below,-r 
Praise Him, ye angels round tVift 't\ttOTv^\ 
k Oprsiso the High and Ho\y One. 
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Tk6 follftwing TnixM are srutststed m appropriate to ilM HVWfl 
BjmaM to which thej arei]r«fl»rred. Thejr are all fiwBd in *^Tn 
SHAmc," except those irhoee titles are printed in ItdUes, thn ••- 
leetioa hu been made irith reference to Congregational slngiikCa 



1. Harwell; Greenville; "Winston. 

2. Federal Street ; Hamburg; Uxbrid^. 
8. Hancox ; Pleyel*8 Hymn. 

4. Federal Street ; Hnmbnni: ; Ward. 
6. Brattle Street ; Woodstock ; Balenmi. 

6. Ain ; Sliver Street ; Dover. 

7. Greenville; Harwell; Nettleton. 

8. Old Hundred; Hambnrg; Lnton. 

9. Ortonville ; Zerah ; Rindge. 

10. Uxbridge ; Old Hundred ; Zephyr. 

11. Wilmot ;* Nnreniburg. 

12. Stoneflold ; Portugal ; Old Hfndred. 

13. Betheeda ; Haddam ; Lenox. 

14. **Strftly Arough another iveek;** Martya* 

15. Portugal ; Uxbridge ; Duke Street. 

16. Italian Hymn ; America. 

17. Portuguese Hymn; Expostulation. 

18. Ames; Bockingbam ; Hebron. 

19. Hancox ; Pleyel's Hymn. 

20. Shirland ; Pentonville ; State Street 

21. Boylston ; Olmntzi State Street. 

22. Cambridge; Heber; Warwick. 

23. Duke Street; Ames; Zephyr. 

24. Marty n ; Benevento. 

26. Autumn; Harwell; Nettleton. 

26. Lanesboro; Balerma; Memphis. 

27. Rogers -f 

28. Bockingbam ; Tortngal ; Dnke BtntL 

29. Hancox; litftrtyB. 

80. Pleyel's Hymn ; Hancox. 

31. Martyn ; Ployel*8 Hymn. 

32. Peterboro ; Bftrby ; Balerma. 
83. Portugal ; Bockingbam ; Amei. 

81. Heber ; Luton ; Portugal. 
85. Myenr; Hebron; Malvern. 

Se. Malvern ; Zephyr : Uxbrldg^. 

S7. WiDBtoo; Mount Vernon*, Otemi^^^* 
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38. Martyn; Hancox. 

89. Hebron ; Uxbridge ; Portugal. 

40. Heber ; Woodstock ; Naomi. 

41. Wilmot;* Nuremburg. 

42. Duke Street; Portugal ; Park Street. 

43. Harwell; Wllmot; Sicily. 

44. Sicily ; Winston ; Greenville, 
46. Bethesda; Lischer; Lenox. 

46. St. Thomas ; Watchman ; Shiriaad. 

47. Amesbury; Hancox. 

48. Wilmot;^ Nuremburg. 

49. Lyons; Ooehen. 

60. Goshen ; PortHguem Hymn; *< Whot Fak^AO^WMk,^ 

61. Uxbridge; Stojiefield; Portugal. 

62. OrtonvlUe; Peterboro; Zerah. 

63. Warwick ; Swanwick ; Mear. 

64. Amesbury; Hancox. 

66. Portugal; Ames; Efflngfaam. 

66. Cambridge; Ortonville; Asmon. 

67. Lenox; Haddam. . ; 

68. Lyons; Goshen. 

60. Nuremburg; Wllmot.* 

60. Harwell; Autumn. 

61. Lyons; Goshen. 

62. Rockingham ; Duke Street ; Park Street. 

63. Duke Street ; Portugal ; Rockingham. 

64. Park Street ; Portugal ; Duke Street. 
66. Howell;^ Madison. 

66. Hamburg ; Federal Street ; Ward. 

67. Dundee ; St. Martin's ; China. 

68. Peterlioro; Mcor; Balernia. 
60. Zerah ; Azmon ; Ortonville. 

70. Greenville ; Sicily ; Winston. 

71. Barby; Memphis; Swanwick. 

72. Lischer; Lenox. 

73. Devizes; Swanwick; Ortonville. 

74. Stonefield ; Uxbridge ; RothwelL 

75. Uxbridge; Zephyr; Hebnm. 

76. Azmon ; Jazer ; Ortonville. 

77. State Street ; Boylston ; Shirland. 

78. Peterboro; Balerma; Memphis. 

79. Ortonville ; Azmon ; St. Martin*a. 

80. State Street ; Olmutz ; Shirland, 

81. St. Martin's ; Mear ; Peterboro. 

82. Amee; Federal Street; Stonefield. 

83. *' Bweet Aft<m." 

84. Watchman ; Shirland ; Boylston. 

85. 8t. Martin' 9 \ OrtonvlUe ; Mear. 

86. Jtfalvem ; Zephyr ; Ward. 

87. Ward; Malvern; Hambxurg. 

88, Martyn; Senovento. 
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89. Azmon ;OrtonviIIe; Lanesboro. 

90. Hebron ; Uxbridge ; Ames. 

91. Zerah; Coronation; Ortonville. 

92. Canibrtdge ; Azmon ; Jazer. 

93. Antioch; Rindge; Guronatfon. 

94. Olrautz; Boylston ; Watchman. 

95. Balerma; Naomi; Memphis. 

96. Windham; Ward; Hamburg. 

97. Hambnrg; Hobron ; RockinghacO|. '" 

98. Nnremburg; Wilmot.* 

99. Antumn; Green villo; Winston. 

100. Zephyr; Hebron; Malvern. 

101. Dnice Street ; Bothwell ; Portugal. 

102. Harwell; Nettleton ; Antumn. 

103. Windham ; Hambnrg ; Uxbridge. 

104. Hebron; Rockingham; Myers. 

105. Webb; Missionanr Hymn. 

106. Rockingham; H«bron; Ames. 

107. *' i4uld jLan<7 i^TM; " Jazer ; Zerah. 

108. Hebron; Uxbridge; Zephyr. . 

109. Haddam; Lenox; Lischer. 

110. Martyn; Benevento. 

111. Zephyr; Ames; Hebron. 

112. Northfield; Devizes; Mear. 

113. Coronation ; Rindge ; Antioch. 

114. Devizes ; Azmon ; Jordan. 
116. Jazer; Swanvrick; Ortonville. 

116. Hebron; Ward; Malvern. 

117. " The Last Rose of Summer; " " Sweet AfUm,^ 

118. Memphis; Devizes; Balerma. 

119. Lenox; Lischer. 

120. Dake Street; Portugal; Park Street. 

121. Dover; Pentonville; Shirland. 

122. Heber; Peterboro; Balerma. 

123. Zerah; Cambridge; Ortonville. 

124. Rothwell; Uxbridge ; Effingham. 

125. Lanesboro ; Maomi ; Peterboro. 

126. Rindge; Coronation; Swanwlck. 

127. Balerma ; Peterboro ; Azmon. 

128. Hebron; Uxbridge; Ames. 

129. St. Thomas ; Shirland ; Olmntz. 

130. Effingham; Rockingham; Hebron. 

131. Memphis; Balerma; Mear. . 

132. Ward; Zephyr; Malvern. 

133. Ames; Uxbridge; Zephyr. 

134. Warwick ; Jazer ; Ortonville. 

135. Naomi; Peterboro; Swanwick. 

186. Uxbridge; Rockingham; Hebron. 

187. Lanesboro ; St. Martin's ; Balerma. 
138. Hancox; Pleyers Hymn. 

199. Malvern i Zephyr*, \3xY>t\!6^«. 
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140. St. Thomas ; State Street ; Shirland. 

141. St. Martia*8: Balerma; China. 

142. Christmaa; Zerah; Cambridge. 

143. Rockingham ; Park Street ; PurtngaL 

144. Hebron; Rockingham; Txbridge. 

146. Erening Hymn ; Federal Street ; Hamlmrg. 
14«. Nettleton ; Oroenville ; Autumn. 

147. Mear; Baierma; l«aomi. 

148. Rockingham ; Uxbridge ; Hamborfi 

149. Malrem; Ward; Zephyr. 

160. Memphia; Barby; Ortonville. 

161. Amsterdam. 

162. St. Martin's ; Ndomi ; China. 

163. Stonefield ; Rockiuicham ; Hamburg. 

164. Baierma; Heber; St. Martin's. 
166. Martyn; Unncox. 

166. Uxbridge; ERlngliam; Am^ 

167. Hamburg; Uxbridge; Hebron. 

168. Peterboro; Woodstock; NaomL 
160. Baierma; Ortonville; Woodstock. 
100. Oambridge; Warwick; Devizes. 
iGl. Devixes; Peterboro; Swanwick* 

162. Memphis; Naomi; Peterboro. 

163. Mear; Baierma; Peterboro. 
104. Federal Street ; Ward ; Zephyr. 
166. Ames; Hamburg; Uxbridge. 

166. Portmgueae Hymn; The last Bot </ Bmmmr, 

167. Yarina; Jai&er; Ortonville. 

168. Baierma : Naomi ; Mear. 

169. Ward; Zephyr; Rockingham. 

170. Mear; Baierma; Ortonville. 

171. Baierma; LaueBb(»ro; Devizes. 

172. Zion; Oliphant; Nettleton. 

178. State Street; Watchman; Boylston. 
174. Nettleton ; Oroenville ; Mount Vernon. 
176. Rockingham ; Hamburg ; Uxbridge. 

176. Frederick; "iStree<4Ao»i." 

177. Peterboro; Swanwlck; Memphis. 

178. Lanesboro; [or, by omitting the lines printed in 

Italics,] Woodstock ; Baierma. 

179. Federal Street ; Zephyr; Ames. 

180. MalTem; Hebron; Hamburg. 

181. Ward; Zephyr; Malvern. 

182. Windham ; Kockingliam ; Myers. 

183. Lanesboro; Nnomi; Devizes. 

184. St. Martin's; Dundee; China. 
186. Hebron ; Ward ; Zephyr. 

J86. SMlermn; Lanesboro; Naom\. 
JS7, Wiodham; Hebron; Rockingham. 
JS8, Zephyr; Malvern; Fedoral Street, 
189, Marbjr; Ueber; Potorboro.. 
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190. Balerma; St. Martin's ; -China. 

191. Boylstuu ; Stato Street ; Olniutz. 

192. Mount Vernon ; Greenville ; AVinBtoa. 

193. Mount Veniuu. 

194. " <Jome, ye diaeoinolate.** 

196. Hebron; Uockingham; Uxbrldga. 
190. Windham; Ward; Rockingham. 

197. Malvern; Hamburg; Ward. 

198. Watchman ; Shirland ; Olmutz. 

199. Windham; Zephyr; Ward. 

200. " Oft im the ttiltp night," 

201. Hancox ; Pleyel'a Hymn. 

202. Silver Street ; Shirhind; Lisbon. 

203. Winston; Autumn; Meant Vernon. 

204. Woodstock; Memphis; Mear. 

205. ** Bonny Doon;" Portngal: Amos. 

206. Rockingham; Hebron; ^yers. 

207. Devizes; tSwanwIok; ChrtonvlUe. 

208. Missionary Hymn ; Webb. 

209. Balerma; Hebur; Azmou. 

210. MerdinA 

211. Shirland ; Dover ; State Street. 

212. St. Thomas; Poutonville; Dover. 

213. Jordan ; Jasser ; Rindge. 

214. Ifowea/f Madison. 

2V6. Jordan ; Devizes ; Ortonville. 
210. Jazor; Northfield; Coronation. 

217. Martyn. 

218. Ames; Zephyr; Rockingham. 

219. " Bonny Zhnn ; " Ames ; Hebron. 

220. Loving Kindness; Portugal; EfBngham. 

221. Watchman ; St. Thomas ; State Street. 

222. Lenox ; Bethesda. 

223. St. Thomas; Boylstou; Shirland. 

224. Joy. 

225. Varina; Jordan. 

226. Cambridge; Azmon ; Devizes. 

227. Walm;;^ Ulj^a. 

228. Harwell; (Jreenville; Autumn. 

229. Webb; Missionary Hymn. 

230. Hebron; Eephyr; Ames. 

231. Hancox; Martyn. 

232. l7nto»,-t HbtM/^-f Madison. 

233. " What fairy-Wee JTmCp;" GodMD. 

234. Lisbon; Watchman; Dover. 

235. Greenville ; Antnmn ; Winston. 
2:16. Olmutz; Boylston; State Street. 

237. "Anld£Ming8yne;*' JoTdaA\ NwcVMb. 
838. *'JuldLangSifM;'' Joniaxi\^utaa. 
S80. Farina. 
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SAl. St. Tbonuu; ShirUnd; Olmatx. 

MS. Gangm,* Ariel. 

943. Ward; MAlveni ; Uxbridge. 

aU. Zephyr ; Ward ; Uebron. 

M6. Rockingham; Hebron; Amet. 

2M. Jaier ;t Jordan ;t Dubim, 

847. Vtiea.-^ Hadiaon. 

948. JBdm qf Lotw.f 

948. Zerah ; Hear ; Cambridge. 

960. MerdiH.^ 

961. HaU to the brightneM;i4raiy*« 

962. Northfleld; OrtoDTillo; Warwick. 

963. Haddam; Liecher; I^nox. 

964. Portugal ; Bebron : Uxbridge. 
916. Zerah; Devii^ea; Ortobville. 

966. Warwick ; Ghrietaiaa ; Jaaer. 

967. St. Thomas ; SUi^umI ; Bt^lston. 

968. Duke Street; Pwtmal; Ames. 

969. Lenox; Lischtr. 

980. Bruo»'$ Addttm. 

981. Jacer ; Azmon ; Uempbis. 
989. The Alfrakamic Covenant. 
963. ^ra6y'« Daughter. 

961. BeatUutUm Hymn; Portuguese Bf/ftm. 
966. Ortonville; Zvrab ; Coronatiuu. 

968. " What fairy-like Music:''' The AnfeiPt Whiagm', 

987. Hamburg ; Ruth well ; Ilebrun. 

988. Malvern; Uxbridge; Ames. 

969. Zephyr; Hamburg; Ward. 

970. Vederal Street ; Zephyr ; Hamburg. 

971. Devizes; Swauwick ; BHlerma. 

972. HebroQ.: Hamburg; Rockingham. 

973. Portugal; BothweTl; Uxbridge. 

974. Missionary Hymn. 

976. POTtngal ; Ames ; Dnke Street. 
978. Heber; Barby ; WoodHtock. 

977. Naomi; Balerma; Pctcrboro. 

978. Malvern ; Ward ; Hamburg. 

979. Winston ; Mount Yeruon. 

980. Ames; Hebron; Rockingham. 

981. St. Thomas ; Watcbmau ; Olmats. 

989. Kfflngham ; Rockiiifthiim ; Portugal. 
983. Hancox; Plcyers Hymn. 

284. Pl^yel*s Hymn ; Ilaucox. 

986. St. Martinis ; Ilebvr ; Balerma. 
988. Ortonville ; Devizesi ; Warwick. 

987. Sicily ; Mount Vernon ; Winston. 
JSa Balerma; China; St. Martin's. 

S80. America. 

S90, Swanwick ; Moar ; Peterboto. 
»JU VmriaMi Jaser, MempbiA. 
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''; -293. Portugal; Both well ; Ames. 
' Wi. Boylston ; Olmntz ; State Street. 

294. Missionary Hymn. 

295. Mear; Warwick; OrtonviUe. 

296. Benevento; Martyu. 

297. " When shall toe meet again "■f. 

298. The Braes qf BalqttJdfher. 

299. GreenTille; Ziun ; Oiiphant. - ' "^ 

300. Martyn ; Haucox. 

801. Lischer ; Lenox ; Haddam. 

S02. Mount Yemen; Autumn^ Sfcily. 

803. Wmiams,-\ Martyn. 

904. Old Hundrea ; Duke Street ; Portugal. 

80*. Sicily; Mount Yemon ; Winston. 

800. Mount Yeruon ; Winston. 

807. MeredUh,i (68;]^ Boylston; DoTer, (S. M.) 

808. Old Hundred ; Federal Street ; Stonefield. 

* To adapt WilmQt to 7b. M. hymns, omit the last note in the M 
and 3d strains respectively. 

f See Whittemore's Conference Hymns and Tnnes. 

i Ibese tnnes are readily adapted by omitting slurs whe» i 
Mury to the measure. 

I Made 6b* M. by omitting the words printed in Italics, 
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